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XVI. 

JLOW THE LOSJ) ICATOB's ELDER DAÜOHTERS DANCED WITH 
THE TOÜNO F&INCB6 ; AlTD HOW HIB TOÜNGBST DAUGHTIB 
WAS £KBSESITED TO EBEI& 3IJU£fiTI£& 

The Situation yna embsrrasnBg to his Majestj, 
and, to put an cnd to it, he legotned the Queen in 
the outer room. 

Shortly afterwarda, tlie Oommon Ilunl^ who 
acted as master of the ceremonies, accompanied by 
the Oity marshal «nd two gentlemen of the Lord 
Mayor'a houaehold, entered to announee that all 
was prepared for the baH. 

This] Information was a great »lief to the King, 
and he expressed his desire ihat daneing should 
B 2 
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commence forthwiih, calling out good natmedly to 
the Queen, 

^^Gorne, Charlotte, the ball is about to b^in. 
Though we don't dance, let us go and see the 
young folks enjoy themselves.'* 

" With all my heart,** replied the Queen, instantly 
rising. 

On this the doors were thrown open, and the 
Company lespectfully drew back as the royal party 
passed out, preceded by the Lord Mayor. Close 
behind her Majesty followed the Lady Mayoress. 
The rest of the assemblage followed according to 
their degrees, but only a privileged few were ad- 
mitted to the platform; the majority of the Com- 
pany proceeded by another passage to the body of 
thehalL 

On their retum to the hustings, the royal party 
•were Struck with surprise by the wonderful meta- 
morphosis that had been effected in so short a Space 
of time in the great hall; it being now converted 
into a magnificent ball-room, all the tables re' 
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movedj and carpets stretched across the pavement. 
Accommodation could therefoie be afforded to a 
vast assemblage; but, large as it was, the space was 
not greater than needed, for all the fair occupanta 
of the galleries, eager to participate in the pleasures 
of the dance, began to descend to the area below^ 
80 that it soon became densely thronged, 

But the platfoim itself was likewise changed in 
appearance. The royal canopy was lefty but the 
State table, with its süperb omaments, had been 
taken away, a firesh carpet spread over the floor» 
and the stage cleared for dancing, 

Amongst those allowed admission to this privi- 
leged place — in addition to the immediate at- 
tendants on their Majesties — ^were the aldermen of 
the committee and the Lord Mayor's family. 

As soon as their Majesties had seated themselves 
beneath the canopy, the Duke of York advanced 
to Lady Dawes, who was standing with the 
Duchess of Uichmond on the right of the stage^ 
and, with a very graceful though ceremonious bow. 
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clftimed: her band for a mmiiet« Dropping a 
cortsej to the groimd, her ladyship delightedly 
aseentedy and yielding hixa the point» of her fingers^ 
which he took respectfully within his own, ihej 
proceeded with bIow and statdy stepa towazds the 
centre of the platform, where his Royal Highness 
was joined by his broth^, Prince WilHam, who 
had gone tfaroogh a like ceremony with Mrs. 
Chatteris. 

The muaic then Struck np^ and the graceful 
dance commenced, ezciting unrveraal admiration 
from the vast assemblage in the hall, who had 
nothing at present to do but look on. No dance 
is so well calcnlated to display grace and elegance 
as the minuet. Why can it not be rerired, and 
extinguish the everlasting waltz and outlandiah 
polka? A thousand eyes being fixed upon the 
present performers, it ' cannot be doubted they 
would do their best; and we may add they ac- 
qnitted themselres to admiration. Every more- 
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dt vas notedt and wImh. ih% danoe waa over^ 
a biBz of i^proval im tliioiigk the halL Of ihe 
two sisters, Lady Dawes was considered the moal 
äuQMticy Mnu Cbattent the most gxacefuL The 
Lady Mayoress could not teil whioh. pleased her 
■KJit She waa enn^tured with both. They 
were mafches £ar princea, abe thought^ and, fin> 
getM of the bar to any such ezahed unioD^ ehe 
fcodly pemiaded hezself that her deaxeat Livy 
xnight beoonie DtichesB of York. ^ 'Tis plam bis 
Royal Highness is enamoored of her»" she mentally 
(^aeolated* And as Lady Dawes enconntered the 
Doke'a ardent glancoi and feit the pressure of hi/s 
hsmäy she was of the same opinion^ though she did 
Aoi cazrj her folly to q^uite such l^igths as her 
motber. 

Al the Qoncluaioa of the Performance, her Ma- 
jeaty gradously obseived to the Lady Mayoress 
that sbe had never seen the minuet better danced. 
Tbe King Kkewise oomplimented the Lord Mayor 
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upon the grace and beauty of bis danghteni and 
inquired whether they constitated the iviioie of his 
family. 

^' No, sir, I have another daughler, and a son," 
replied Sir Gresham, bowing. 

"Are they here, eh? Piesent them! preaent 
them!" cried his Majesty, quickly. "The Lord 
Mayor has anbther danghter» Ghadotte*" 

" Indeed," replied the Queen. " If ahe resembles 
her sisters she must be very good-looking^" she 
added to the Lady Mayoress. 

" Your Majesty makes me exceedingly prond,** 
Said Lady Lorimer, " but I fear you will not think 
roy yoimgest daughter quite eqoal to her sstera.'' 

" Well, let US see her and judge, madam,^ said 
the King. *^ And your son I — what of him, eh? '* 
" Your Majesty will excuse a mother's partiality 

if I speak in his praise ^but here he is,^ she 

added, as Sir Gresham approached with Trades- 
cant, and presented him to their Majesties, by both 
of whom he was very graciously received. 
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^^ A good-looking y oung man enough," observed 
the King, <' but not exactlj the sort of person I ex- 
pected. He is not likelj, I should think, to follow 
his fathei's business." 

^^ I fear not, sir/' replied Sir Gresham. 

^^ Luckllj, he will not be obliged to do so, sir,** 
Said the Lady Mayoress« 

^'But wheie'syour daughter?" cried the King 
to the Lord Mayor. 

^^ She is excessively timid, sir," said Sir Grres- 
ham; ^^so timid, that she dares not approach your 
Majesty — I must entreat you to excuse her.'* 

^'Nonsense!" exciaimed the King. ^^What is 
she a&aid of ? I shan't excuse her. Bring her at 
once." 

Thus enjoined, Sir Gresham retired, and pre- 
sently afterwards retumed with Milly, looking very 
pale and frightened. The Queen's kind looks, how- 
ever, reassured her, and the poor girl mustered up 
courage to press her Ups to the hand graciously ex- 
tended to her by her Majesty. 
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^ Come hacy mj dear/' aaid tiie King, aahitmg 
her; ^ you mnst oreRome this timidkjr — ^banowa 
litde of yonr naienf ccnfidence. They caa wptae 
you some." 

^^ExacÜjr what I say to her, 8ii!" exelaimed the 
Lady MayoiesSr ^I am ooimtantfy hiddiiig Iier 
Imitate her sisters." 

'^Take my advic^ madam^ and let her alone," 
Said the king. ^^ She is very well as ahe is, and can 
find her tongue on all fitting oocjaBionRy I make no 
donbt« I daie say your lof didiip is Teiy well con- 
tent witk her," he added to Sir Grieabam. 

^ I have every leasom to be ao^ aii /' iq^ed the 
Lord Mayor; ^' and ii ia my eamest hope that ahe 
may retain her present simplicity of character.'' 

«Quiteiight," Said the King. "Wdl! have you 
noihing to say for yourself ?" he added to Milly, 
witk an encomaging smile^ 

The poor girl'a keart waa overflowing^ bat ake 
was so c<»ifiiied tkat she oould not give utteiance 
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k> her fedings. At hti she stammered out, ^I 
dnU neret forget your Majesty's kinffacwt and coii- 
descenakm to me, and if I cannot find worda to 
cxfftem mj gralHud^ I tmat you wiU forgire me." 

And with a pcofound curtsej to both theii 
Majestiai^ she ledved whh her father. 

^ A veiynice girl, Charbtte,"- obeiervcd the Khig 
— ^ a veiy nioe girl — hu% rather too tbaid." 

In. which opinion tbe Queen coincided. 

While this was pasnng, tbe Dnke of York com- 
manded a garottcy and^ changing partnera witk 
Frince William, thej both resnmed their place» oa 
the stage. Several young nobles joined them, and 
the mnsie striking np, the iqprightly dance com- 
menced« 

At the same time dandng began in the body of 
the hall, and wae cariied on as well as circum- 
stances woold peimit, the crowd being too great to 
aUow much room for diq)lay on die pait of the 
performersk Aa soon as the garoite was crvcr, a 



12 THE LOBD MATOB OF LONDON. 

xigadoon followed, then another minuet, and next a 
jig — ^all these succeeded each other so rapidly as to 
task the powers both of dancers and musicians. 

Amongst those engaged in the jig were Herbert 
and Alice Walworth, and overheated and some- 
what fatigued bj their exertions, they quitted the 
crowded hall and repaired to an inner room, where 
they were informed by an attendant they would 
find refreshments. The room was rather full^ and 
amongst the Company were Tradescant, with 
Wilkes, Tom Potter, and some others of young 
Lorimer's fashionable acquaintances. These gay 
personages were drinking Champagne, laughing^ 
and making somewhat impertinent observations on 
those around them. Not caring to approach such 
a rakish set, Herbert led his partner to the farther 
end of the table, where they obtained ices and 
fruit However, they did not escape Observation, 
for Wilkes, chancing to espy Herbert, said to 
Tradescant, " Yonder is your new-found cousin, I 
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perceive. A devilish pretty girl he has got with 
him. Whoisshe?" 

'^The daughter of a rieh cid hosier named Wal- 
worth, who dwells in St. Mary-axe,** replied 
Tradescant; '^vulgär people with whom one don't 
care to associate^ though my father chooses to 
notice them. The glrl^ however, is well enough, 
and is accounted a belle at the Mall in Moorfields 
—ha! ha!'* 

** She is uncommonly pretty," cried Tom Potter. 
^^ Introduce me to her, Lorimer. TU ask her to 
dance.** 

^^Nay, I claim the right of being first intro« 
duced to the little beauty," cried Wilkes. " I dis- 
covered her." 

" Don't fight about her, pray ! " rejoined Trades- 
cant, laughing. "TU introduce both of you, and 
then she can take her choice." 

"That will be the best plan," said Tom Potter, 
"for then I am sure to be victorious." 
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^Don't be too eonfideat, Tom," cried Wilkea. 
" Ten to one she gives me the prefisrence.'* 

^^Donel" rejoined PoCter. ^Grameas. Now 
ffxitf Lorimeri'^ 

With this, the -whole party, greatly ^Terted Ijy 
the Wäger, prooeeded to that pari of the table 
where Herbert «nd Alke wete Standing. Maldng 
a low bow to the young lady, Tradeseant begged 
permission to introduce his friends to her. 

" Both axe eager to dance with you, Miss Wal- 
worth," he said, "and »either will rerign in &vour 
of the other, so you must be pleased to make your 
own choioe." 

Ab Aliee retumed £he salutations of the two 
gentlemen, she could scarcely help langhing at 
Wilkes's droU expreemon of ooontenanee. 

«Miss Widwordi can*t hcatate,*" aaid Tom 
Potter. 

^ßhe won't, Pm quite «ure," rejoined Wilkes. 
"You rely on your good looks; I rely on my 
ugliness. She has just danced with a very hand- 
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some young fellow, so she will be glad to take me 
for a change. 'Twill be something to say you have 
had the ugliest man in town for a partner, Miss 
Walworth, so pray dedde." 

" Yes, yes, decide ! " cried Tom Potter. 

" Then I shall be very happy to dance with you, 
Mr. Wilkes,'' said Alice, giving bim her band. 

" Bravo ! " cried the ill-favoured wit, trium- 
phantly. ^^I knew I should win. I betted ten to 
one that you had as much discemment as beauty, 
Mim Walworth, and you have päcoved me to be 
right. You owe me a guinea, Mr. Potter. Allans, 
mademoiselle^ let us join the coantry-dance." 

And he led her out of the xoom amid the 
laughter of bis oompanions. 
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XVII. 

HOW HEBBEBT LEAXST THAT TBABESCANT HAD GOT INTO THX 
HAKD8 07 8UABPEBS ; AND HOW MB. CANDISH A6AIK A?- 
FXABED ON THE SCEHE. 

Ankoyed by his couan's supercilious manner 
towardfl him, and half disposed to resent it, Herbert 
made a stiff bow to the party, who replied to it 
with mock politeness^ and was proceeding along 
tbe passage leading to the great hall, when he 
heard quick steps behind him, and, tuming, per- 
celved Tradescant. 

"Stop a minute, sir," cried the latter; "I have 
a Word to say to you." 
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^^ As many as you please,** replied Herbert, 
halting. 

" You cannot be unaware, ar, that your intrurion 
into our house this moming was exceedingly dls- 
agreeable to all the family^ with the exception of 
my father and my youngest sister, and you will 
. feel) therefore, that it is impossible there can be 
any intimacy with us« Excuse the hint I am com- 
pelled to give you, and be good enough to deabt 
fiomfurther Visits;' 

" If I consulted my own feelings, sir, you may 
rest assured I would never voluntarily expose my- 
self to the repetition of such treatment as I ex- 
perienced this mornlng from yourself and other 
members of your family ," rejoined Herbert, coldly; 
^^but I cannot act contrary to my imcle's injunc« 
tions, and since he has ordered me to come to him, 
I shall obey, however severely my patience may be 
tried." 

^ Oh I do as you please ! I have cautioned you; 
and if you find the place too hot for you; don't 

TGL. II. C 
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bkme me. I fancied, from jour former tone, that 
you set up for a man of spirit, but you now a|^>ear 
tarne enongh.'* 

" You shall not provoke me, consin/' esiä Her- 
bert, with difficulty restraining hunselT. ^I can 
have no quarrel with you.** 

^' Make an end of this, sir,'' cried Tradescant, 
fiercely. ^ I forbid you to call me cousin. I dis- 
claim all relationship with yoiL" 

'^ So long as your worthy father is good enough 
to acknowledge me as his nephew, I shall not heed 
bdng disowned by you," rejoined Herbert 

^^I was right, I find, in setting you down as a 
mean-spirited fellow/' said Tradescant ^I must 
try other means of rousing you.** 
- « For your own sake, forbear,". cried Herbert, 
his eyes flashing, as he caught Tradescant's uplifted 
band. ^^ This is no place for a brawl. Remember 
whose son you are, if you are determined to forget 
; that I am your kinsman. If you continue in' the 
same mopd to-morrow^ I won't balk you." 
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^ There k little likelihood of change on xay 
pait/' rejoined Tradesctat« ^I ghre you eredil 
for xnore prudence thaa I poesess. Adieu, sir.** 

And he marched o% leaving Herbert,- who kad 
had enoogh to do to eontxol hunself, exceediagtf 
cbafiod. 

^^ I mxxst calm myself,'' thought the yonng nmii^ 
"If I join the as8embly in my present State, I 
ahall be sure te quarrel vrith some one.^' 

Descrying a chair placed amid some fiowering 
shrubs, ananged in a recess on one aide of the 
passage, he went in and took possessio^ of the seat« 
He had not occupied it many minntes. when' he 
heazd yoices and laughter, and pzesently aftervrards 
some gaily-attired yonng men, who were Coming 
loiteringiy along the passage, halted near the recesa 
Herbert instantly recognised them aa Tradedcant'fa 
fashionable friends, whom he had just seen in* tlme 
refieshment-room; but they did not peroeive hini^ 
^. he was partially screened by the exotics. Not 
desiring to overhear their disconrse, he would l^a^ 
C2 
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coughed to make his presence known, if an allusion 
to bis cousin had not caught his attention. 

^^ Tradescant's ruin is certain/' observed one of 
the Speakers — it was Tom Potter; ^^he has got 
among a set of sharpers, who will fleece him of 
every Shilling he possesses. I wamed him against 
those two notorious rooks, Gleek and Bragge, but 
might have spared myself the trouble, for any 
good I could do. The pigeon totll be plucked. 
How much does he owe you, Dashwood?" 

f^ A few hundreds — ^I forget how much," replied 
Sir Francis. 

"He owes me *a thonsand," observed Potter 
*— " and Wilkes nearly as much. I doubt whether 
we shall get the money. Tom Chatteris teils me 
his father-in-law is difficult to manage. Tom 
hopes, however, that the Lady Mayoress will be 
able to wheedle her spouse out of the money. 
Chatteris^ as you know, is desperately in debt. 
Between son and son-in-law, the Lord Mayor will 
be pretty well drained." 
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^^Tradescant will drain him dry without any 
other assistance/' remarkcd Sir Williaxfa Stanhope« 
^^Who would have thought such a steady-going 
Citizen would have a thorough-paced gamester for 
a son I If Tradescant) as you say, has got into the 
clutches of those arrant cheats Oleek and BraggCi 
his fate is sealed. But it will be a grievoua blow 
to his &ther." 

^^Poh! what does that matter?" laughed Tom 
Potter. " If the Lord Mayor has to come down 
pretty handsomely for his son's imprudences, it 
needn't give us any concem." 

And the party moved on, leaving Herbert aghast 
at the revelations they had unconsciously made to 
him. 

What was to be done? In the present confusion 
of his mind, he could not teil. All the Speakers, 
who seemed to be perfectly acquainted with Trades- 
cant's character, agreed that his ruin was inevitable. 
But might it not be averted? Was it too late to 
rescue him from the sharpers into whose hands he 
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faad fallen? These weie questions Herbert coold 
.not, of conrsey ancwer« But he determined to 
^nake the attempt; and he also determined that, so 
fiür 88 he conld prerent it« his uncle ehonld not 
'BÖffer from Tradescant's indiscretiona. 
, Füll of these laudable resolvei, he emerged from 
*^e recessy and ecarcely heeding where he was 
going, proceeded towards the inner courts insliead 
lof to the hau. He had not gone verj far when a 
rnde^door opened, and a little old man, in a shabby 
ifuit of black^ vrhom Her1)ert took for an attendant, 
came forth. This personage, on seeing Herbert> 
)8tared veiy hard at him, and at last Said : 
> <^May I make ao bold as to ask your name, air?" 

Herbert told him how he was called. 
:. ^^ Is it possibk?" exclaimed the other. ^^Then 
,you must be the Lord Mayor's nephew — the son of 
his eider brother, Godfrey." 

^^You are right,** rejoined Herbert, staring at 
his interrogator in his tum. "But how do you 
Imow that?" 
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''You aie very like your iather, young maa," 
rejoined tbe other, without heeding the question) 
^80 like, that I knew you at onoe. I think I have 
heard that Godfrey Lorimer is no more?" 

^^Alas! it is so/' leplied Herbert ^<But you 
deem to take a stränge interest in me. Whenoe 
does it arise? " 

<'I take great interest in all that concems the 
Lord Mayor/' rejoined the old man. ' ^^1 knew 
him as a boy, and I knew Godfrey at the same 
time. Don't be angry with me if I say that Gresr 
ham — the. Lord Mayor, I meau— was the better of 
thetwo." 

^^ Having proved the more successful in life^ it 
may be inferred that his lordship has some good 
qualities that were wanting in my father/' rejoined 
JEerbert ^^ But there was another brother, Law- 
rence, whom perhaps you likewise knew." 

" Yes, yes, I knew him," answered the old man, 
in a husky voice; "but he was a graceless fellow, 
not worth remembering. He ought not to be 
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xnentioned in tlie same breath as Gresliam — I mean, 
tho Lord Mayor/' 

*^ Perhaps you may be doing him an injustice/' 
faid Herbert. ^^ But since you seem to possess so 
inuch information about my family, you can teil 
mo in all probability if my uncle Lawrence is still 
alivc, and where he may be met with? '' 

*^ I can't teil you anything about him," replied 
the old man, burriedly. ^^ When I last heard of 
him^ he was in very bad oiroumstances, and shunned 
by all who had known him in better days/' 

^^ Tho very rcason I must find him out. Where 
was ho when you heard of him last?" 

^a don't recoUect.** 

*^ Try/' cried Herbert, eagerly. '^ You seem to 
have some dislike to my poor uncle. You know 
more about him, I am convinced, than you choose 
to teil;' 

• "II*' exclaimed the old man, uneasily. " lön't 
it enough that I have told you he is miserably 
poor? What more would you have?" 
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^^ Tou shan't go tili you have answeied my in 
quiries,^ rejoined Herbert^ catching hold of him* 

'^ I can't answer them, I teil you," exclaimed the 
old man, trying to break away^ ^^ Ah I there's the 
beadle/' he added^ with a look of aSnght, as 
Staveley was seen approaching them. 

'^Don't let him go, sir— don't let him go!'* 
cried Staveley, hurrying forward. "The Lord 
Mayor wants him. Tou escaped me this momingi 
Mr. Candish, but you won't get off again in a 
hurry, I can promise you." 

"What has he been doing?" demanded Her- 
bert. 

" Why, his first offence was getting drunk, and 
boasting of being the Lord Mayor's brother," re- 
plied Staveley. "His second ofience was running 
away, and getting me into trouble." 

" YouVe no right to detain me/' cried Candishi 
almost fiercely, and struggling inefibctually to get 
free. "I've done nothing to deserve this treat- 
ment. I'U complain to the Lord Mayor." 
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/^ Just what I advise you to do/' zejoined fhe 
beadle. ^' Why, Pm obeying bis loidship's ordere 
in detaining you. Behave yourself like a gen^r- 
man, and TU treat you as su^l You're the most 
wrong-beaded, obstinate old man I ever had tbe 
misfortune to meet with. Keep quiet, will you? ^ 

;A ligbt seemed suddenly to break upon Her- 
berty and be mentally ejaculated, '^ Is it possible 
(bis xnifierable creature can be my uncle Lawrence? 
Sverytbing aeems to lead to sucb a condusion, and 
yet " 

^^ Listen to me, Herbert Xforimer," aaid tbe old 
man^ in a totally dififerent tone from tbat he.bad 
bitberto assumed» ^^ You will uziderstand^ without 
nepessity for furtber explanation on my part, wby 
it ia d^sirable tbe Lord Mayor sbould not see 
me again. It was bigbly imprudent in me to 
return, but an imcpntrollable impujse di^gged me 
bere. , I wisbed to bave one more look at^-^t tbe 
Lord, Mayor. It would bave been my last." 

Tbere was sometbing so strangely significant in 
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the tone in which the latter words were uttered, 
that both his hearers were impressed with the 
notlon that the old man meditated some desperate 
act. 

" The old fellow looks as If he meant to make 
away with hisself/' whispered the beadle to Her- 
bert. "It wouldn't be safe to let him go." 

" I am quite of your opinion," replied Herbert. 
" Take care of him, but on no account treat him 
harshly, whüe I ascertain the Lord Mayoi's wishes 
cespecting him." 

. " Oh I Herbert, what fbUy are you about to 
commitP; exclaimed CaxxdisK ^^If you have any 
ieelizkg for the Lord Mayor, fbx me, for yoursel^ 
ypu will cause my immediate Uberation." 

"But he can't do it, I teU you," rejoined the 
beadle. "I don't mean to let you go without the 
Lord Mayor^s Orders. Xour obstinacy is enough to 
proyoke a saint. Keep quiet, I say." 

" You shall leam his lordship's wishes directly," 
cried Herbert, hurrying away. 
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xvin. 

HOW CANDISH WAS BB0TJ6HI B£70BE THS KINO, 

Almost at the precise juncture that'ibe fore^ 
going incident occurred, the King had been made 
acquainted with the Strange meeting that took 
place earlier in the daj between the Lord Mayor 
and his supposed brother. Some particulars of 
the occurrence had reached the ears of Sir Felix 
Bland; who could not help repeating them to Lord 
Melcomb, and he, in his turn, delighted at an op- 
portunity of mortifying the Lord Mayor, lost no 
time in communicating them to the King. 

^^A Singular circumstance occurred here this 
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moming, eir," observed his lordship. "It may 
amuse your Majesty to hear it. A man was locked* 
up in the Litde Ease — a cell adjacent to the cham- 
berlain's court, in which refractory apprentices are 
sometimes confined — ^but when the matter came to 
the Lord Mayor^s ears, with his usual goodness he 
immediately ordered the poor felloVs release. 
Imagine, however, his lordship's surprise — ^his utter 
amazement — when in the unfortunate prisoner he 
recognised — a long-lost brother. Yes, sir, a 
brother! His lordship will correct me if I am 

wrong, but this is what I have heard.'* 

«Eh? what?" cried the king. "The Lord 

Mayoi^s brother a prisoner in the Little Ease?" 
"Permit me to explain the matter, sir/' said 

Sir Gresham^ stepping forward. 

^^ I hope I have not mentioned anything in the 

slightest degree disagreeable to your lordship/' 

aaid Lord Melcomb^ with a hypocritical look. 
«I quite appreciate your lordship's motives/' 

replied Sir Gresham. ** I have no wish to conceal 
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anything from your Majesty,'* he pursaed. "I da 
not blasb to avow that I spring from & very bnmble 
origin. I by no means undervalue good birth, but 
I tbink good conduct ennobles a man quite as 
mucb as a good pedigree. Lord Melcomb^ I am 
persuaded, will agree witb me." This covert allnr 
sion to bis want of birtb made tbe Corlisle äpothe- 
caiy's son become redder tban before. Witbout 
pausingy bowever, tbe Lord Mayor went on: ^My 
fatbcr, an obscure tradesman — strictly honest — but 
imfortunate, had three sons, whom he brought np 
as well as bis limited means would allow. Tbe 
course of my brothers was di£&rent from mine, 
and led them into other paths. When I com- 
menced life, and became actively engaged in busi- 
ness; they both quitted London^ and I saw nothing 
more of them— neither did I hear £rom them. No 
misunderstanding having occurred between ns, I 
could.only acconnt for their long-continued silence 
by the 6ni^)08ition that both mnst be dead. Mbre 
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than forty yeais ekipsed without my learning^ 
anght abont either of them tmtil to^y." 

^^ Ah I now we have i t," cried Lord Meloomb* 

Tbe Lady Mayoress^ who was in an agony at 
this narration, darted an imploiing look at her 
fansband, but without eflfeot. He went on: 
. ^This moming, ar, two yonng persona pre- 
sented themselres at my hoiiae^ and claimed rei- 
lationshlp with me as children of my eider brother. 
1 bade them heartily wdcome, and am glad to have 
a nephew and niece here to-night whom I did not 
expect" 

^^ Did your amiable relatives bring their father 
with them ? " inquired Lord Meloomb» 

^^. Their father is dead,'' replied the Lord Mayor, 
• ^ and on me devolves their fature care." 

^Thenthk occnrrence has nothing to do with 
the prisoner in the Litde Ease?^ said Lord Mel- 
'Comb. ' 

^* If your lordship will permjt me to proceeÖf, 
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you will leam. The incident you have detailed 
to His Majesty is substantially correct. I acci- 
dentally discovered that a man was ehut up in that 
cell^ and ordered his immediate release. To my 
infinite surprise and concem I found ^' 

**For Heaven's sake say no more,** implored 
the Lady Mayoress, who had drawn near to Um. 
^* Respect my feelings, if you have no respect for 
yourself." 

<«Well! weU!''cried the King,. quickly. <<What 
did you find, eh?*' 

^^ In the imfortunate individual who stood befoie 
me, I recognised my second brother, Lawrence, 
ßir" replied the Lord Mayor. **It was a great 
shock to me at first, but I soon got over it, and 
offered him my hand* But from a feeling for 
which I can easily account, the poor fellow could 
not be brought to admit his relationship to me." 

'*Not admit it, eh?** exclaimed the King. 
^*Then perhaps you may have been mistakeü in 
him after aU." 
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^^I do not think so, dr," sald the Lord Major. 
" However, it is curious that my poor brother — if 
it was he— should be lost again almost as soon as 
found, for though I left him here with every 
recommendation for bis comfort, expecting to find 
hIm on my retum from WestminstSr, he has dis- 
appeared, and what is more provoking, I havc no 
clue to his abode.*^ 

"A good riddancel" muttered the Lady May- 
oress. 

"Your lordship may make yourself perfectiy 
easy on tbat score/' said the officious Sir Felix 
Bland, stepping for ward. " Your nephew has just 
begged mc to acquaint you that the individual 
about whom your lordship was inquiring on your 
retum from Westminster has been found. Stave- 
ley has detained him^ and awaits your lordship's 
instructions respecting him.'* 

" What, is the man here?" cried the King. "I 
should like to see him." 

"Nothing more easy, sir," replied Sir Felix, 

VOL. II. D 
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bowing. ^^ Will it please your Majesty to have 
him brought before you? " 

*^ How say you, my lord?" cried tbe King to 
the Lord Mayor. *^ Have you any objectioa? '* 

^^Not for worldsl" exclaimed the Lady May- 
oress, in a wlÜspei to her husband. ^Make any 
excuse rather than submit to this indignity. Z 
shall die if the wretch is brought in." 

^^My proposal, I see^ is not agreeable to the 
Lady Mayoress," observed the Eng, " so I wcHi^t 
urge it. Still I should like to see the man, and 
question him, You have ndsed my curiosity." 

" Your Majesty has only to signify your pleasure 
to be obeyed,** said Sir Gresham. 

The King hesitated for a moment, but, casting 
a glance at the Lady Mayoress^ her agonised looks 
moved his compassion, and he had not the heart 
to persist. 

" There will be a scene if I have him here," he 
mentally ejaculated. "TU see him in private," 
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he juided, rifling* ^^ Let him be brought to tlie 
room where we took tea. TU go there with the 
Lord Mayor.'* 

^Your Majest/fl injunctions ahall be obeyed," 
leplied Sir Feliz. And with a lowly obeisanoe 
he hastened away. 

^I trost I may be permitted to attend yoor 
Majesty," observed Lord Melcomb. ^^ I should like 
to hear the denouement of thia stiange adven- 
ture." 

^'Ask the Lord Mayor/' rejoined the King. 
*^If he allows it, you may come." 

*' I shoold be truly sorry Lord Melcomb sbould 
not be presenty sir, since his lorddiip has taken 
such an obliging interest in the affidr/' observed 
Sir Gresham. 

Attended only by the Lord Mayer and Lord 

Melcomb, his Majesty quitted the platform^ and 

proceeded to the council-chamber« On enlering 

the room, 1% Gresham gave directions to the 

Da 



96 THE LOSD MATOK OF LQBDOS. 



itationed at tfae door duit no one ezoepl 
Sir Fdix Bknd md the penoos with bim shoold 
be admitled« 

Hif Majestj faad scaroely taken bis aeat wben 
tbe fittle aldennan made bis appeannoey folloired 
hj Herbert and Candiab. Tbe old man trembkd 
in ererjr limb, and cbmg to bis companion'a ann 
tot üipport. 

^^Take care wbat you aie abont, my dear sir/' 
wbiapered Sir Felix« ^^You are in tbe King'a 
preaence» Make an obeiaancei my dear sir, as low 
as you can.** 

^^Oh, Heavens! Am I in a dream?" cried 
Candiah. ^^ My head swims, my senses desert me I 
Sttftain me, Herbert, or I shall drop." 

^*Don't be afraid, brother" said tbe Lord 
Mayor, in an encouraging tone. ^^His Majesty 
bas heard wbat took place this morning, and baa 
graciously expressed a desire to see you." 

^^ His Majesty is all goodness, and neglects not 
the meanest of his subjects — of that I am aware " 
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rejoined Candish. ^^ But, sensible as I am of bis 
beneficence and condescension, I do not deserve 
that he shotdd take any interest in me." 

<^ Listen to me, Lawrence/' said the Lord 
Major. ^^ The singuIar circumstances of our meet- 
ing this morning have excited his Majest/s 
ourio»ty about you. Answer any questions he 
may deign to put frankly, and without reserve. 
Eeep back nothing on my account, I beg of you." 

*^I am ready to answer his Majesty's interro- 
gations," replied Candish; "but I think my wits 
must be clean gone, for I can scarce recollect 
what occurred this morning, except that your lord- 
ship mistook me for a long-lost brother." 

"Then you maintain that you are not the 
Lord Mayor^s brother?" said the King. 

"fleaven save your Majesty — not I ! " exclaimed 
Candish. " It would be a disgrace to his lordship 
to be connected with one like me." 

**-A truce to this, Lawrence," said Sir Gresham, 
apgrily. " Speak the truth, man.*' 



• 38 THE LOBD MATOB OF LONDOK. 

*^ What account do you give of yourself ?" cried 
the King. " Who aro you, eh?" 

^^ I am named Hugh Candish, please your Mar 
jesty, and in the coome of a long, and I may 
add, miserable life, have foUowed many occupa- 
tions, bat in none have I been successfu]. Mis- 
fortime has always tracked me, and if prosperity 
has smiled on me for a short time, it was sure to 
be followed by heavier calamity. How difierent 
has my career been from that of the Lord Mayor. 
We were boys together, and at that time my 
prospects were quite as good as his own, if not 
better. In him your Majesty beholds the resnlts of 
industry, perseverance, and integrity. In me the 
lamentable consequences of want of steadiness, 
though not want of probity, for throughout all 
my struggles I have maintained an unbl^nished 
character." 

" I am glad to hear it,** replied the Eing. "Bot 
where has your life been passed— in London, 
eh?'^ 
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^ Sfo, Sir, in different places,'' leplied Candish. 
"I have been abroad for several years, and hnve 
dwelt in many cities — ^Paris, Rome, Naples, Ma- 
drid. On mj retum to my own country, I 
dwelt for some time at Bristol, and have only 
retumed to London within these few months." 

"What occupation do you foUow, eh?** de- 
manded the King. 

" I blush to own it, sir, bot I was last engaged 
at Shuter'jB booth in Bartholomew Fair." 

" Not as a jack-pndding, or a droU, I should 
imagine?*' observed Lord Melcomb. 

^^ It matters little what I played," replied Can- 
dish. '' I feit degraded, but I had no alternative 
exoept starvation." 

^Why did you not apply to me?" said the 
Lord Mayor, in a tone of reproach. " But never 
mind. The worst is past, Lawrence. TTie rest of 
your days shall be spent in comfort.*' 

" Again I thank your lordship from the bottom 
of my heart for your benevolent intentionB towards 
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me,'' replied the old man; '^but I cannot accept 
them.'' 

"Not accept them! eh! — ^why not?" cried the 
King. "Are you too proud to be indebted to 
your own brother?" 

"Pride has long been a stranger to my breast, 
sir," replied Candish, with an expression of deep 
hnmility; "bnt I cannot allow the Lord Mayor 
to be misled by his feelings." 

"Then you mean to persist in your disclaimer 
of relationship to him, eh?" said the King. 

" I am obliged to do, sir." 

^^ And you, my lord, what say you? Have you 
altered your opinion, eh?" 

"No, sir, not in the least," replied the Lord 
Mayor. " I am convinced that he is my brother 
Lawrence. He partly admitted the fact himself. 
He Said he knew me as a boy, yet I remember 
no person named Candish." 

"My name may have slipped from your lord- 
ship's memory. Very like. Yet still I was your 
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playmate and friend, and oould mention many little 
circumstances which would bring me to jour 
recoUection.'' 

"Not as Hugh Candish, but as Lorry Lori- 
mer." 

'* "Well, if your lordship wUl have it so, I must 
yield/' replied the old man; "but I protest against 
the inference you draw " 

"Have I leave to speak, my lord?" interposed 
Herbert; and obtaining the Lord Mayor's assent, 
he went on. " When Mr. Candish, as he chooses 
to call himself, first addressed me, he said he 
lecognised me from the likeness to my father, 
while other observations which he let fall brought 
me to the same conclusion as your lordship — 
namely, that he is my uncle Lawrence." 

'* Is this your nephew? " inquired the King of Sir 
Grreaham; and receiving an answer in the affirma- 
tive, he added, "A fine young man. I like his 
looks." 

"Ithink your Majesty will only waste time in 
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pnrsaing thia inquiry further,'' obaerved Loxd 
Melcomb. ^^ Apparenüyi no presBmg will indace 
this Bartbolomew Fair actor to make a confesEdon. 
It is very droll, certainly« If tbe Lord Major 
had disclaimed the connexion it would not have 
been surpnsing, but that the other shoiild do so 
is eztraordinary.^ 

"I agree with your lordship," said the King« 
^^It would be idle to pursue the inquiry further 
now, When you iave fully investigated the 
matter/' he added to the Lord Mayor^ ^^ and satis- 
fied yourself one way or the other, let me know 
the result; though I have little doubt in my own 
mind that you are in the right." 

"To-morrow I shaU be able to unravel the 
mystery," replied Sir Gresham, " and will not fail 
to communicate the Solution to your Majesty. Do 
me the favour, Sir FeHx, to cause Mr. Candish 
to be taken to my honse in Cheapside — but mind ! 
he must not be lost sight of " 

^ ¥oux Icnrdship need be tmddr no apprebensioi^/' 
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Said Gandiflh. ^'I shaU not attempt to escape 
again«" 

^ You are not to be trusted, brother," rgoined 
tlie Lord Mayor^ with a pityang «milei '^ and 
must forgive me if I am compelled to put Bome 
little constraint upon your movements. We will 
talk the matter over quietly to-morrow, and then 
I feel sure we shall come to a right understand- 
ing." 

"Unless your brother — if brother he be — has 
taken leave of bis senses, you cannot fail to do 
so," rejoined the King. "He can have no pos- 
sible motive for further concealment. Not one 
man in a thousand, I verily believe, would have 
acted as your lordship has done. Your conduct is 
noble/' 

On this, bis Majesty quitted the council-chamber, 
and attended by the Lord Mayor and Lord Mel- 
comb, returned to the hustings, and resuming bis 
seat beside the Queen, recounted to her all that had 
occurred during bis absence. The tone in which 
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he spoke was so loud, tliat the Lady Mayoress, 
who was Standing near, lost not a syllable he 
uttered, and resolved, in the bittemess of her heart, 
that her first Business should be to tum the old 
Bartholomew Fair actor out of the house. 
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XIX. 

OP THE MYSTEBIOTJS DISAPPEA&ANCE OF ALICE WALWOBTH 
FROM IHE BALL. 

Anxious to See the Lord Mayor's directions 
respecting Candish fully carried out, Herbert did 
not lose sight of the latter until he had been taken 
off to Cheapside In charge of Staveley. This done, 
the young man feit himself at liberty to follow his 
own devicesy and his first Impulse was to löok 
for Alice Walworth. His quest, however, was 
vain. The crowd was still as great as ever in the 
hall, and it was next to impossible to discover 
any paiticular person amidst such a throng. So 
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at last he gave up the attempt, and stationed him- 
seif near the Steps leading to the inner court, 
thinking it possible he might catch a glimpse of 
her. But though he remained there nearly an 
hour, during which time a multitude of charming- 
looking girlsy attended by their partners^ passed 
and repassedy Alice was not among them. His 
patience at last becoming exhausted, he moved 
off towards the refreshment-room, and had nearly 
reached it, wh^i he heard himself called, and tum- 
ing, perceived Mr. and Mrs. Walworth. To his 
great disappointment, however, their dan^ter was 
not with them. 

'*0h, Mr. Herbert, we're so glad to see you!" 
cried Mrs. Walworth, coming up. " We've heen 
looking for you everywhere. But where's Alice? 
What have you done with her? " 

^^ Hasn't she been with you, madam?'^ ez- 
daimed Herbert, surprised. ^Fve not seen her 
since she went to dance with MEr. Wilkes — ^but that 
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is nearly two hoais ago. I concluded she woiüd go 
back to you/* 

" We have seen nothing of her at au, and should 
have been extremely uneasy, of course, if we 
hadn't made eure she waa with you, Mr. Herbert," 
rejoined the lady. ** Where can she be?*' 

^'Nay, I'm sure I can't pretend to teil, my dear," 
responded Mr» Walworth. ^^As well look for a 
needle in a bottle of hay as att^mpt to find her 
amongst the crowd in the great hall. Plague take 
the girl! what a deal of trouble die does give 
one!'' 

"But she must be found, Mr. Walworth, she 
mnst be fonnd." 

^Certainly, my dear, she sJiall be found. But 
be good enough to explain Jiow it is to be done. 
Perhaps Mr. Herbert will help us ? " 

'*0h, do, there's a dear, kind creature,** cried 
Mrs. Walworth. "Pm getting so miserably 
anxious." 
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"Fll do my best, madam," Herbert replied; 
"but don't make yourself uneasy. No doubt she'U 
appear presently ." 

"No doubt ehe will," replied Mr. Walworth, 
" Let US sitdown in the refreshment-room and wait 
for her there. She'U find us öut, I promise you." 

" I wonder you can take it so easily , Mr, Wal- 
worth. Something has happened to her, Tm con- 
vinced." 

" How needlessly you distress yourself, my love. 
What can have happened to her? " 

" I can't teil, Tm sure, but I'm growing terribly 
alarmed." 

"Ah! here comes Mr. Wilkes," eried Herbert, 
perceiving the personage in question Coming along 
the passage with several of his gay companions, 
" he may be able to give us some information re- 
specting her. TU see." 

And hurrying towards Wilkes, he addressed his 
inquiries to him. 

" What! is Miss Walworth lost?'' cried Wilkes, 
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laughing. " You don't suppose she has eloped, 
eh?" 

^^ I cannot allow any jesting at the young lady's 
expense, sir," rejoined Herbert. "Where is she? 
She was committed to your care, and you are, 
therefore, responsible for her." 

"The deuce I am!" cried Wilkes. «Iwould 
have you to know, sir, that I hold myself re- 
sponsible for no woman, young or old. A good 
joke it would be if a man must answer for his 
partner in a dance, as if she were his partner for 
life. You have chosen to question me so im- 
pertinently that I feel disinclined to reply to you at 
all, but in compassion for your ignorance, I will 
say that I know nothing about Miss Walworth. 
When she had done with me, she engaged herseif 
to dance with some one eise." 

"Who was it, sir? I insist upon knowing. 
Gome with me, and point him out." 

"And do you really imagine, my agreeable 
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yomig {nexkäy that I diall aooompany you xm muk 
an errand?" returaed Wilkes, with a sneer. 

'< I have not the least doubt of it, sir/' lejoined 
Herbert, in a stern tone. 

" Aha ! " cried Wilkes. ^ Yoa mü have some- 
thing to amuse you presently, gentlemen,'* he 
added; tuming to his companions. 

Happlly, however, the dispute was cut short by 
Mrs. Walworth, who rushed up, imploring Wilkes 
to teil her what had become of her daughter. 

'^Really, madam, I am very sorry," he replied; 
" I can only teil you, as I have just told this im- 
petuous young man, that your daughter left me 
to dance with some one^else, with whom I was 
totally unacquainted; and whom I should not know 
again were I to meet him. That is the sum of 
my Information, madam« I must bqg of you to 
excuse me. If Mr. Herbert Lorimer hais amy 
further communication to make to me he will 
easUy kam where I am to be found." So saying, 
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faenmde her a low bow, «ad mtxched off with bis 
compamoüB« 

After this, Herbert isetitated another search in 
the haD, but with no better success than before. 
He then mounted to the galleries and looked down 
amongst the crowd, but failed to discem Alice. 
As time wore on, Mrs. Walworth's nneasineas in- 
creased, and even the old hoäer became alarmed. 
Sir Felix Bland, with some of the committee of 
aldermen, aided in the search, and it soon became 
apparent that Alice was gone. But where, or how, 
no one could teil. Wilkes was again sought for, 
but bj this time he had gone too. After a long 
and firnitless search, Mr. and Mrs. Walworth were 
obliged to give up the matter in despair, and went 
home in a State bordering on distraction. 

Long before this, the King, who always kept 
eariy hours, hiad departed. Their Majeslies were 
ceremomouslj ushered to their carriage by. the 
Lord Mayor, with the sword of State bome befor^ 
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him^ by the sheriffi, and the aldennen composing 
the committee. On taking leave, the King warmly 
expressed his acknowledgments to Sir Gbreshani, 
adding emphatically, "I shall never forget your 
generous conduct to your poor brother." 

Guildhall-yard 'was one blaze of light, all the 
lamps with which the surrounding buildings were 
covered being illuminated. Loud cheers were 
raised as the royal carriage drove away, escorted 
by a troop of Horse Guards. 

The whole of the houses in New King-street 
and Cheapside were brilliantly illuminated — as 
indeed were those in every street through which 
the royal party had to pass on their retum to St, 
James's. On many of the habitations were dis- 
played large transparencies and loyal devices. 

In consequence of these illuminations^ which 
were extremely beautiful, especially in the City 
— and Seen to great advantage^ the night being 
singularly calm and fine — ^the streets were almost 
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as crowded as during the day; and though no 
doubt there were a good many persona who could 
not be complimented upon their sobriety, the be- 
haviour of the majority of the concourse was 
orderly, and nothing occurred to dissatisfy their 
Majesties with their visit to the City. The train- 
bänds still lined the streets as far as Temple-bar, 
though many of them, owing to the plentiful liba- 
tibns in which they had indulged, could scarcely 
preserve their equilibrium, and reeled off as soon 
as the royal carriage had passed by. 

Shortly after their Majesties' departure, the rest 
of the royal family quitted Guildhall — though 
some little delay was experienced in getting up 
their carriages. On parting with her, the Duke 
of York Said many gallant things to Lady Dawes, 
and carried off her fan as a Souvenir, leaving her 
perfectly enchanted by his attentions. 

Determined not to expose himself to a repetition 
of the annoyances he had undergone, Lord Bute 



S/t THB XOBD SCAXOS.OF LONDQN. 

xetumed in & sedfin-K^hair; andluckUjescäpeddig^ 
eoveiy, or he xmght baye fared stiU. woise >hpiti iiL 
tbe mornmg. Lord .Mdcomb adopted a> 8iif:ii]a£ 
mode of oonveyaxice« 

Mr. Pitt went back with Lord Temple, and 
hoped to escape detectk)% but being speedily lOh 
cognisedji the crowd surrounded bis camage as 
before, axid sbouted so vociferously that tbey loused 
many deoent Citizens from their slumbera; and 
these worthy fblk, on ascertaining the cause of tbe 
uproar, threw open their Windows^, and waving 
their long cotton nightcaps^ cheered lustily in oon- 
oert with the throng below. 

Thus was the Great Commoner's retum as trir 
umphant as bis entary into the City. 

The festivities in Guildhall were kept up for 
several bours longer» and it was paat four o'clock 
before the entertainment was brought to a dose. 
Sir Gresham^ however^ did not see it out. After 
the departure of Mr. Pitt and Lord Temple be 
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retired with the Lady Mayoress, and having ascer- 
tained that his supposed brother was safe and 
well cared for, sought repose after the fatdgues and 
excitement of his first day of mayoralty. 

# 
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prominent nose and eyes provided with spectacles, 
but the shopmen and apprentices had no difficulty 
in recognising him, even as he passed the shop 
window, and calling out to each other that ^^Old 
Bow Bella was coming/' instantly ceased laughing 
and chatting, and some of the younger of them^ 
vaulting over the counter, put on a very demure 
and business-like expression of countenance. 

The person of Tvhom these gentry stood so 
much in awe was Sir Gresham's manager, Tobias 
Crutchet— an old and much-trusted servant, who 
had lived in the establishment — in one capacity or 
other — for nearly fifty years. He had acquired 
the nickname just applied to him by the shopmen 
in consequence of making it a boast that he had 
never been, and never desired to be, beyond the 
sound of Bow Beils. The designation stuck; and 
Mr. Crutchet was known throughout Cheapside, 
on 'Change, at Lloyd's, and Grarraway's, and at the 
quiet tavem where he smoked a pipe and drank a 
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angle glass of punch at night, as ^^ Old Bow 
Bellst' 

A few words must be devoted to this worthy 
fellow's history, At the time that our Lord Mayor 
was apprenticed to his future father-in-law, Mr. 
Tradescant, Tobias Crutchet was a porter in the 
house, and though a very young man then, was 
capable of giving advice and setting a good ex- 
ample to those about him, and Sir Gresham always 
declared that he mainly owed his rise to honest 
Toby Crutchet's precepts. As young Lorimer got 
on, we may be sure his humble friend was not 
neglected. Toby Crutchet very soon had a place 
behind the counter, and was gradually promoted 
— ^with a constantly increasing salary — until he 
became foreman and manager. In faet, Sir Gres- 
ham would have taken him into partnership, but 
Crutchet gratefuUy declined the offer, being per- 
fectly content with his position, which was far 
better than in former days he could have hoped 



62 THE LORD MATOB OF LOKDON. 

to obtain. Moreorer, he was immarried, and had 
no relatives to provide for. Bound as he was 
by ties of strengest gratitude to his master, old 
Cmtchet was equally attached to the rest of the 
familj. He had known the Lady Mayoress^ noW 
expanded into a dame of such goodly proportions^ 
as a pretty, lightsome girl, and had often borne 
her in his arms to church on a wet Sunday, and 
brotight her home in the same way from a neigh- 
bonr's house. Naturally, little Celia Tradescant 
was very fond of Toby Crutchet, for the obliging 
fellow did whatever she asked him. But when, 
some years afterwards, a oertain marriage took 
place, Crutchet was nearly as proud and happy as 
the bridegroom himself. It was positive rapture 
to him to behold the young couple Standing before 
the altar of Bow Church, and to see Mr. Trades- 
cant give away his daughter. His next gratifica- 
tion was the christöning of Olivia, at whose mar- 
riage with Sir John Dawes he assisted, some five- 
and-twenty years later. All his master's children 
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irere deor to fann bs hiB own offilpnng coold hsvc 
been, bat bis favourite was deoideäy Tradesc^nt 
Thougb the boy was a sad pickle, Toby Crutchet 
was ever ready to OYerlook bis faulte, and if pos* 
eible Bcieen bim iroxa blame or pTmi^iment, fondly 
persoading bimself be wonld giow steadier in time, 
and become an exemplary cbaracter like bis fatber« 
Eyen wben Tradescant began to phinge into dis- 
sipation and extravi^ance, tbe old man, wbo was 
more fiilly aware of tbe extent of tbe youtb's follies 
tban Sir Gresbam bimself, would not gire bim up. 
Actuated by tbe same mistaken feelings tbat bad 
influeneed bis conduct towards bis favourite in 
earlier days, be now strove to conceal Tradescant^s 
proceedings fiom bis father. Wbenever tbe young 
pioSgal was in difficnities, be applied tp Crutcbet 
foT assostance, and nerver in Tain. Tbe old man's 
Bsvings weie as fireely knt as unserupulously bot^ 
rowed. 

Unaccustomed to refusal, and legarding Crutcbet 
as an inexbanstible sanroe of SKpplyi Timdescant 
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was surprised and provoked whien the old man — 
only a few days before the commencement of cur 
Story — for the first time declined to let him have 
the considerable sum he required, or any part of 
it. The only reason he assigned for the refusal 
was one which Tradescant did not credit — ^namely, 
that it was not in his power to make further ad- 
vances. So the young spendthrift railed at him 
very heartily, calling him a stingy old curmudgeon 
and a skinflint, and went away in a tremendous 
huff. The denial effaced all sense of gratitude for 
former favours from Tradescant's breast — if, indeed, 
he had ever feit grateful — and he now only re- 
garded his assistant as an avaricious old hunks. 

But Crutchet was deeply grieved — ^not by the 
abuse heaped upon him — ^for this he cared little — 
but by the utter recklessness exhibited by the 
young man. Tet while reproaching himself that 
he had not long ago acquainted Sir Gresham with 
his son's misconduct, he could not even now make 
up his mind to open his master's eyes. 
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Methodical in all bis habite^ Crutchet always 
entered the shop as Bow Church clock Struck nine, 
and had not been known to varj for years. Origi* 
nally a tall and strongly-built man, he was now 
somewhat shrunk and bent, as might well be^ 
seeing he was upwards of threescore and ten, but 
he still looked robust, and might hope to hear the 
chimes of his darling bells for several years to come. 
When he took off his shawl and cloak he exhibited 
rather a gaunt person^ arrayed in an old-fashioned 
snuif-coloured coat, with immense pockets and 
plated bnttons, waistcoat and breeches of the same 
material, buckles at the knees, brown wooUen hose, 
and square-toed shoes, with high quarters and large 
silver buckles. He was a dark-complexioned man, 
and wore his own iron-grey hair combed back firom 
the forehead and tied behind in a queue. Spec^ 
tacles, a hat shaped like a tin flour-scale, and a 
long cravat dangling down in front, completed his. 
costume. 

After glancing round the shop to see that aü 
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was In its place, and asHng a few questions of the 
shopmen, Gnitcliet marched into the countiiig^ 
house^ and giavely sahiting the book-keepeis^ 
seated himself on a h^h stool, and opened a 
ledger. 

While he was thns ocoupied, a note was brought 
him from the private part of the house hj Tiades- 
canfs yalet. It merely oontained the words, '^ I 
must see you immediately.'' Gmtchet heared a 
sigh as he read the message, feeling that some 
fireah trouble was impending. 

"Is your master up yet, Tiplady?" he inquiied 
of the valet. 

^^ No, sir; his hononr is still a-bed,'' leplied the 
man — almost as much of a cozcomb as his master — 
^^ but he begs you will come to him as soon as you 
can« 

^I will wait oa him immediately," replied 
Gmtchet. 

On this Tiplady departed^ strutting consequen- 
tially thioügh the shop, and winking to some of 
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the apprentices, who made comical gestures to him 
in leply. Crutchet remained for a few minutes 
in deep thought, debating within himself what 
he ought to do, but iinable to arrive at any posi- 
tive conclusion. He then closed the ledger, and 
unlocked a door at the back of the room, which 
admitted him into the private house. Avoiding 
the principal passage, which was environed by a 
multitude of the Lord Mayor's servants, be 
mpunted a back staircase, and soon reached the 
second-floor, where Tradescant's room was situated. 
Tiplady was Standing at the door, and at once ad- 
mitted him. 
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II. 



▲ MATBIHONIAL PBOJECT. 



Tbadescant's Chamber was spacious, luxuri- 
ously fitted up, and so arranged as to serve the 
purposes both of bedroom and moming-room. At 
the farther end, on a süperb French bed, with a 
rose-coloured canopy and curtains, and supported 
by large downy pillows edged with lace, lay the 
young prodigal. Near the couch stood a large 
Japan screen. But notwithstanding the richness 
of the fumiture and decorations, great disorder 
reigned within the room. Thus a pink silk domino 
and mask^ tossed upon a sofa by thelr wearer on 
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bis retum from a masquerade, had not been since 
removed. Articles of atdre in velvet and silk of 
the gayest colours were lying scattered about near 
the open wardrobes, and so were rieh Mechlin 
Shirts and cravats. Half a dozen perukes appeared 
to have been tried, and for some fault or other cast 
aside. In one comer was a collection of gold- 
headed canes and walking-sticks; in another a pile 
of swords, several of them with handsome handles. 
Here there was a dressing-table, with all its ap- 
pliances in crystal and chased silver. Beside it was 
a large cheval-glass, wherein our young beau could 
•survey bis fine ligure from head to foot. On the 
chimney-piece was a magnificent Louis Quinze 
elock, and on the other side of it stood some ex- 
quisite specimens of S^vres china, while on the 
light and left of the hearth were two great green 
porcelain jars. The walls were covered with 
portraifs of populär actresses — Mrs. Yates, Mrs. 
Clive, Mrs. Bellamy, Mrs. Abegg, and Miss 
Macklin — intermingled with pictures of opera 
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figurantes, prize-fighters, cock-fights, and famoiu 
roce4iorses. 

*^ Good moming, Bow Beils," Tradescant cried, 
as the old man entered the room. ^^ Glad to see 
you. Bring a chair this way, and sit down." 

Grutchet complied, and, gazing eamestly at the 
young prodigal, said, 

^^I am here at your bidding, Mr. Tradescant. 
But I hope, sir, you haven't sent for me in the ex- 
pectation of getting money." 

" Indeed but I have, Bow Beils. Without a good 
round sum I shan't be able to get on, and I don't 
know who eise to apply to but you. Cash I must* 
have, but I would rather not apply to the Jews." 

«Oh no, sir! That mustn't be thought of," 
cried Grutchet; shaking his head. 

<< l've been devilish unlucky of late," pursued 
Tradescant« «Gards and dice have been always 
against me. Since I spoke to you last, I hayen't 
won a guinea»'' 
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"But how many have you lost, m? May I 
venture to ask that?'* 

^ Here, take this, and you'll see/' rejoined 
Tradescant, tossing bis tablets to bim. ^^ Look at 
the last page." 

Cmtcbet tumed to tbe page intimated, and was 
so borrified by wbat be saw tbat be could not re- 
piess a groan* 

*^ Heaven preserve us ! " be ejaculated. " Here's 
a total of five tbousand pounds and upwards." 

"Ay, thatfs about it, Bow Beils," rejoined the 
young man. ^^Don't look so confounded glum; 
tbat won't mend tbe matter. You must get me 
out of tbis scrape, as you've done out of otbers 
before it. If I don*t pay my debts of bonour I 
sball be scouted — tbat you know as well as I do. 
Fortune bas frowned upon me of late, but I am 
certain my luck will cbange to-day, and tbat I sball 
wm. 

^^ Ob, don't go on in tbis way, my dear young 
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gendeman; for your good fathei^s sake — ^for your 
own sake — dotft I *' 

^^But I must retrieve my losses," rejoined 
Tradescanti wholly unmoved by the appeal. "To- 
day I am sure to win^ I teil you, and theo I'U 
repay you all you've lent me, "worthy Bow Beils — 
principal and interest." 

" I want neither principal nor interest^ sir. But 
oh I let me entreat you, as you value your reputa- 
tion, to forswear cards and dice in future.'* 

" m never leave off a loser, Bow Beils," replied 
Tradescant. 

" But if you never win, sir — how then?" 

"I teil you I shall win. So cease preaching, 
and come to the point. Will you let me have the 
money? I know you can." 

*^ Indeed, sir, I have not the power." 

"Pohl this is a mere idle excuse, and won't 
pass with me. Say you won^ty and then I'U 
believe you.*V 

"There is no lack of inclination on my part, I 
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assure you^ sir. All I ever possessed I owe to your 
good father. My poor Services have been far over- 
paid by him. Therefore you have been welcome-— 
heartily welcome — to all my savings. If I had 
aught left you sbould have it for the asking, though 
I deeply regret to see money so misapplied. But 
I have nothing — literally and truly nothing." 

^^Zoundsl you don't mean to say this is really 
the case, Bow Beils?" cried the young man^ look- 
ing fixedly at him. 

"Alas! sir, it is too true. But in telling you 
thisy I do not mean to convey any reproach. I 
am compelled to State the fact in order to prove 
my inability to help you. But oh ! Mr. Trades- 
cant, give ear, I beseech you, to the counsels of 
an old man who loves you dearly as a son, and 
would make any sacrifice for you. You are blessed 
with one of the best and kindest of fathers. Pause 
in your fatal career. Do not bring shame and 
Borrow upon him— do not — donotP' 

^^Did I not know you mean well, I shouldbe 
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very angry with you, Mr. Orutchet,'* rejoined 
Tradescant, faaughtiiy. ^ But in consideiation of 
your motives, I forgive you. No more sermonisiog, 
however. I haven't patience for it." 

"I trust you will never wring your father's 
heart as you do mine, sir," groaned the old 
man. 

" Why, what the deuce would you have me do, 
you stupid old Bow Beils? I can't stop now, if I 
would. I must pay my debts, I suppose. How 
mucli do I owe you?'' 

" Never mind me, sir — never mind me." 

^* Well, you can wait, certainly. But the others 
won't. So the rhino must be had somehow. 
Harkye, Bow Beils! will you borrow the money 
for me from Shadrach, of the Old Jewry?" 

"What! I go near the old Israelitish money- 
lender — not for the world, sir! No, Mr. Trades- 
cant, there's only one course open to you, and that's 
the straightforward one. Gonfess your errois to 
your fiiüiei^— fully, fireely» Twill be a great pang 
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to him, but he will forgire yoa — ^I am eure he 
wilL^ 

^^ I don't know that, Grutchet. My dad can be 
very obdurate if he pleases. When I last applied 
to him he was in a towering passion, and swore he 
woold never help me again. And then^ to mend 
matters, Captain Chatteris is hard up too, and 
means to ask for aid to*day.'' 

^^Lord bless us! and the captain has had his 
debts paid twice alreadyl What will the world 
come to! We shall all be brought to rack and 
min by these young spendthrifts.*' 

**Not so bad as that, Bow Beils," rejoined 
Tiadescant, laughing. ^^ Make yourself easy about 
me. I shall soon be all right. IVe got a rieh 
wife in view. Who do you think she is? You 
know her — or, at least, you know her father." , 

^Nay, I can't guess, sir. But I entirely approve 
yoor resolution. 'Tis the best thing you can da 
But who may the young lady be, for I presume «he 
is young?** 



I 
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^^Young and handsome^ Bow Beils. She has 
only one drawback, namely^ a vulgär old dad — 
bttt| to make amends for his Tulgaritj, he is 
astoundingly rieh. Do you know old Walworth, 
the hosier, of St. Mary-axe?" 

^^Is it Mr. Walworth's daughter you have fallen 
in love with, sir? Oh ! she'll do— she'll do.** 

** Yes, yes, I think she will do, Bow Beils. I 
abominate the notion of matrimony, but apparently 
there's no avoiding it. IVe often seen Alice Wal- 
worth before, and thought her a fine girl, but the 
idea of marrylng her never entered my head tili 
last night, when I met her at Guildhall. I don't 
think it would have oecurred to me then had I 
not been piqued." 

*^ Well, sir, you can't do better, tliat's all I can 
say; and I'm of opinion the match will be agree- 
äble to Sir Gresham. But what about the yoüng 
lady, sir? Is she favourably inclined towards 
you?" 

" She has more than half consented, Bow Belfe« 
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Ton shall hear how the thing was managed. Tes- 
terday was a day of adrentures to the Walworths. 
A young fellow, who pretends to be a nephew of 
xny father, suddenly tumed up, and during the 
procession on the Thames to Westminster^ ma» 
naged to rescue Alice Walworth and her mother 
from drowning — their boat having been upset in 
the Thames. Such a daring feat was enough to 
give him a wonderful interest in a romantic girrs 
eyes, and I must do the young fellow the justice 
to say he is by no means ill-looking. Habited as 
he was last night in one of my best suits — con- 
found his impudence in taking it ! — ^he cut rather 
a fine figure, and it was quite evident had began 
to make an impression upon Alice's somewhat sus- 
ceptible breast ^" 

"Indeed, sir," interrupted Crutchet — "that 
doesn't augur well for you.** 

"Wait a moment and you shall hear. En- 
raged at the assurance of this pretender, I had 
some words with him near the refreshment-room, 
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and, on quitting him, was determined to thwart 
his love projects* At that time Alice was dancing 
with a fiiend of mine, Mr. Wilkes, so I imme- 
diately went and engaged her for the next dance, 
and ]the moment she was surrendered to me by 
Wilkes, I laid desperate siege to her, vowing I 
had long adored her, and acted my part so briskly 
that I soon found I was getting ahead of my 
Cousin. However, not to give him a chance, I 
resolved Alice should not dance with him again, 
and by good management contrived to keep her 
out of his way during the rest of the evening — 
making the most of my time all the while. He 
could not leam that Alice was dancing with me, 
as I had cautioned Wilkes on that head. Time 
flew by — so quickly that it was four o'clock in 
the moming before Alice recollected that she 
ought to look out for papa and mamma — and as 
I now feit pretty secure, I had no objection to her 
doing so. Accordingly, we went in search of 
them, when who ahould we stumble on but Sir 
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Felix Bland^ who q^uite started at the sight of 
Miss Walworth, and told her her distracted paients 
had been looldng for her everywhere» and had 
just gone home in despair« ^They couldn't have 
used their eyes to much purpose/ I said, ^ or they 
mnst have seen her, for she has been dancing 
with me the whole evening.' ^Oh! that's it!' 
cried Sir Felix, with a knowing smile. *How- 
eyer, Miss Walworth must go home directly.' ' Fll 
take her at once,' I said. ^No, that won't do/ 
he replied. *ril take her in my chariot — butyou 
may go with us if you like, to explain matters.' 
This being setded, the good-natured aldßrman 
drove us to St. Mary-axe, and you may ima- 
gine the scene that ensued when Alice was deli- 
vered to her disconsolate parents — ^ha! ha! ha!" 
And he threw himself back on his pillow to in- 
dulge his laughter unrestrained. 

^^And was Mr. Walworth quite satisfied with 
the explanation, sir?" inquired Crutchet. 

^ He Was too glad to have his daughter back 
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again to ask any questions« As to Mrs. Wal- 
worth, Sir Felix Bland, who I must saj is the 
most obliging person in existence, soon set matters 
right with her. He told her I was quite smitten 
by AUce's charms, and insinuating that I meant 
to propose in form, appointed a meeting in the 
City Mall at half-past four o'clock to-day." 

** I hope you won*t disappoint them, sir. Ah, 
if you could but comprehend how much more 
respectable — ^how much happier you would be as 
a decorous domestic character than as a jaded 
votary of pleasure, thinking only of carding, dicing, 
racingy cock-fighting, operas, festinos, masquerades, 
and ballet-dancers, you wouldn't hesitate a mo- 
ment. It was once my cherished hope that you 
would take the management of the concem down 
stairs " 

"What! I become a draper! Never, Bow 
Beils, never ! I would as soon tum hosier like my 
respected father-in-law — that is to be — old Wal- 
worth. But, talking of the shop, Crutchet, I for- 
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got to teil you you are likely to have a new 
master, in the person of the young gendeman 
who pretends to be my cousln, and calls himself 
Herbert Lorimer« My dad declared yesterday, 
before a large assemblage, that he meant to place 
him in the establishment." 

^^ Lord bless us ! this is startling news indeed ! " 

"But it mustn't be, Bow Beils. Make it your 
business to dissuade Sir Gresham from so foolish 
a Step. He'll listen to you." 

"Oh, sir, I couldn't venture to oppose my 
opinion to my master's. No doubt he has excel- 
lent reasons for this determination. Mr. Herbert 
Lorimer " 

" — shan't have a share in the concern, if I 
can prevent it. Pd sooner take the place my- 
self." 

" Ah, that would be something like, sir. There 
I would Support you," cried Crutchet, brightening 
up. 

" Nay, I was but jesting. Busmess would never 
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snit me, Bow Beils; Fm not made for it. No^ I 
must amose myself. I can't lead a dull, humdram, 
plodding life. I hare no interest in City affidrs 
and City folk like Sir Greidiani. I mnst mix widi 
the beau-monde, haunt the coffee-houses and the 
theatres, excite myself with a raoe, or at the 
cock-pit, or the Groom-Porters', or seek an ad- 
venture at Ranelagh or the masqoerades. I should 
have foond the ball at Ooildhall honidly tarne 
last night but for my loTe affair irith Alice Wal- 
worth— ha! ha!" 

*^Ah, sir, I don't see much chance of yaar 
setthng down into a steady character/' sighed 
Crutchet. "If you have no further commands 
for me, I'U take my leave," 

^ Stay, Bow Beils, I haven't half done with you 
yet. I can't get a wife unless I have money, and 
I can't become steady unless I ha^e a wife." 

^^Then foUow the advice which I rentured to 
give you at first, and apply to Sir Gresham." 

" Have you seen my fother, Crutchet? " 
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"No, sir, he hasn't sent for me. But he is sure 
to do so before he goes to the Mansion House." 

"I teil you what TU do, Bow Beils— I'U get my 
mother to break the matter to him. Push that 
table towards me; it has pen, ink, and paper upon 
it. I'll write her a few lines." And as Crutchet 
complied, he set to work, and the note being 
written, he rang a handbell which was set upon 
the table, and the summons was immediately 
answered by Tiplady. " Take this to her lady- 
ahip, Tip," he added, giving him the note. As 
soon as ike vtlet iras gooe, he condnued, '^ I hope 
this will do die trick, Bow Belb; bat if it üHh, 
wo nnist have ]»cx>arse to Shadctch." 

^I hope it will never oome to that!" exdaimed 
Grntcfaet, mth a shudder. 
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in. 



TWO NOTES. 



While the interview detailed in the foregoing 
chapter took place, the Lord Mayor was break- 
fasting in a lower room with the Lady Mayoress. 
His lordship was wrapped in a magnificent brocade 
dressing-gown, and looked little the worse for the 
fatigue he had gone through on the preceding day. 
Neither did his appetite seem impaired, for he had 
consumed the best part of a broiled fowl, and was 
helping himself to some potted meat, when his two 
eider daughters entered the room. 

"Good moming to you both, my dears," he 
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Said, as they each kissed his cheek. ^^Delighted 
to see you. But how is it you are out so early?'* 

"We came early in order to see you before 
you go to the Mansion House, P&pa/' said Lady 
Dawes. " We have something to say to you." 

" Well, sit down and take some chocolate." 

Sir Gresham soon perceived, from the looks and 
whispers exchanged between the Lady Mayoress 
and her daughters, that an attack was about to 
be made upon him. Nor was it long in coming. 
The Lady Mayoress opened the fire thus : 

"Li spite of their fatigues of last night, dearest 
Livy and dearest Ghloris have ventured out, in 
Order to teil you, Sir Gresham, how dreadfully 
shocked they are by what occurred at GuildhaU, 
when that pitiful old wretch, whom you persist in 
calling your brother, was brought before his Ma- 
jesty.'' 

" Yes, papa," interrupted Lady Dawes, "I really 
couldn't sleep for thinking of it. But for this dis- 
agreeable incident, everything would have gone off 
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mofit charmingly. What could induce you to ac- 
knowledge such a creatuie aa I am told this 
wretched old man ia?" 

^^It is perfecdy unaccxtuntable^ papa," chimed in 
Mrs. Cbatteris^ ^^ and whoUy inoonsiatent with your 
usual good sense and diacrimmation. Why, yan'll 
make yourself the langliing-slock of tfae City.^' 

^ And then to complete fehe meaaore of bis foUy, 
your papa must needs send the old wretch herel" 
cried the Lady Maj^oress. ^^Bat I'U pack him 
about bis bnsiness pretty qnickly." 

"Hardly so, I think, my dear," obeerved the 
Lord iMiiyor, continning bis bieakfast uncon- 
cemedly, "wben you leam it is my pleasnre he 
should stay." 

^' I think mamma qmte rigbt^ I nmst own,'' re- 
marked Lady Dawes; ^^and certainly^ if I wexe 
in her place, I wouldn't submit to such an intole» 
rable nuisance as this old man must prove. You 
can't be surprifled if she should prooeed to extrraii- 
ties witb lum/' 
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"Indeed but I shall — very much surpriaed/' re- 
jodned the Lord Major. 

" Surely, papa, you won*t distress us all, and 
disgrace the fiunily, by bringing this miserable 
creature among us ? " cried Mrs. Chatteris. " I 
would never have believed it of you ! Now, do be 
persuaded by me/' she added, in a coaxing tone. 
^Let me give the necessary directions for his 
difimissal to Tomline." 

" Hear me, Ohloris. By this time all the C5ity 
knows that this unfortunate man is my brother, 
and were I to cast him off as you recomraend, 
disgrace woold nc^ only attach to me, but to you 

On this, a general sigh was heaved by the 
ladies. 

^^And pray irhat do you propose doing with 
yonr to-oalled nepbew and niece^ Sir Gresham?" 
inquixed the Lady Mayoreas, glancing at her 
daughters. 

" My niece will remain here for the jaresent," ht 
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returned; "and as to my nephew, he will be 
placed in the shop to-day. Orutchet will take 
Charge of him, and if the young man goes on 
well; he will fiU the position Tradescant ought 
to occupy." 

"That is your inten tion, Sir Gresham?'* said 
the Lady Mayoress, bitterly. 

"That is my intention, madam/' he repeated. 
" Oblige me with another cup of chocolate. If you 
would have allowed your son to bc placed under 
Crutchet's care it would have been all the better 
for him." 

"And why should Tradescant trouble himself 
about business, Sir Gresham? With his pro- 
spects ^" 

" Ay, there it is/' cried the Lord Mayor, sharply. 
" It is owing to your perpetually prating to the lad 
about ^his prospects/ and putting ridiculous notions 
into his head, that he has become the idle fop he 
is. Tou will be responsible, madam, for any ill 
that may befal him." 
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" La ! Sir Grresham, you quite frighten me," she 
exclaimed. 

At this moment Tomline entered the room with 
a note, which he presented to Mrs. Chatteris on a 
silver plate. 

"From the captain, madam," he said. "He 
wished it to be delivered to you immediately." 

"From my husband!" she exclaimed, taking 
the billet. "What can he want? Pray excuse 
me^ papa. 

Opening the letter, she read as follows: 

" Deabest Chloris, — I must have 1000/. to- 
day — to discharge a debt of honour. Wheedle 
your papa out of the money. Exert all your arts, 
for if you fail I am done for. I have just been to 
your room, but find you are gone to Cheapside 
in your chair. Mind^ nothing less than a thousand 
will do, and I must have it to-day. 

" Your perplexed 
"Tom.'' 
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" What's the matter, my dear child?^ cried the 
Lady Mayoress. ^^ You seem agitated. Take aome 
eau-de-luce," handmg her a flacooL ^^No bad 
news, I hope?" 

*'Not very good," replied Mrs. Chatteriß, "with 
an hysterical sob. ^^Dearest, dearest papaT' she 
exclalmed, nuäiing towarda Sir Gresham, ^Tm 
sure you will save hinu" 

"Save himi Save whom?*' cried the Lord 
Mayor, laying down his knife and fork, and staring 
at her. 

"My husband — your son-in-law — Tom Chat- 
teris. Save him frwn min — atter min !** 

" Whew ! Is it come to this?** cried the Lord 
Mayor. "Why, I paid his debts only a few 
months ago, and he then solemnly protested he 
would xiever gel into the like scrape again.** 

^^ Bot this is a debt of honoar, papa ! ^ 

" So much the worse. These soHsaüed debts of 
hononr axe the most dishonourable debts a man can 



THE LORD KATOB OF LONDON. 91 

ineor« An honest creditor is put off yrithout 
hesitation, but a knavish gamester muet be paid, 
becane^ forsootb, bis is a debt of bonour. Wbat 
does your hnsband want, madam?" 

^Tm almost afraid to teil you, papa. He'U 
neyer trouble you again. He won't, indeed I He 
wanta — ^that is, he hopes you'll let .bim haTe— a 
tbouaand pounds." 

" A thousand devils ! " exclaimed the Lord 
Mayor. " He shan't bave it." 

^ Oh, don*t say so, deareet papa ! You wouldn't 
See US ruined. Join your entreaties to mine, 
dearest mamma ! " 

" It will be in vain/' rejoined Sir Gresham. " I 
won't listen to either of you. Captain Qiatteris 
deaerves to pay fbr bi» icÄljy and he $/iali pay 
forit.'^ 

Here Tiplady entered the room, and presented 
a note to the Lady May<»ress. 

^^From ifey master, your kdyship," said the 
Talet. 
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^Oh, lud! my heart mi^yes me!" cried the 
Lady MayoresB, taking the letter* 

"Why does your master write, puppy? — why 
not come here, if he has anything to say?" de- 
manded the Lord Mayor. 

^^His honour is not yet up^ my loid," leplied 
Tiplady. ^' He wrote the note in bed^ and desired 
it might be given instandy to her ladyship." And, 
with an affected bow, he withdrew. 

^^ ril Warrant it's to the same tune as t'other/' 
muttered Sir Grresham, noticing his wife's changing 
countenance as she perused the billet 

It was to this efiect: 

" If you have any love for me, mother, you will 
save me from dishonour and despair. I have been 
frightfuUy unlucky of late, and have lost more than 
I dare confess; but help me out of my present 
scrape, and I will abjure cards and dice in future. 
I will, upon my soul. Coax my father out of 
5000/. It's not all I want, but it will help me 
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through the day. If you find him amiably dis- 
posed, ask for 10,0002. I depend upon your 
getting the first-mentloned sum. Crutchet is now 
with me. He won't let me have a fartbing more. 
Tom Chatteris is desperately hard up, and means 
to ask for money to-day, so it yrill be well to be 
beforehand with him. 

^^ Your affectionate Son, 

"Tradescant." 

"What's the matter?" demanded the Lord 
Mayor. ** Nothing wrong, I hope?" 

"Oh no — nothing wrong," ehe replied; "that 
is — ^there's no use concealing it — ^the fact is, Trades- 
cant wants money, Sir Gresham." 

" I knew that was the burthen of his song," 
he replied. "Nothing less urgent would have 
caused him to write." 

" Then I hope you have made up your mind to 
grant his request?" 

" Hum I I can't say. How much does he want ? " 
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^Wellj Sir Gxeshsmy he has been lather im- 
prudent — but young meii| jou know, wiU be 
young mea — be wanta — ^but poij don't look so 
cross, or I aball never be able to iell you." 

^^ GriYe me the letter, and let me see? " 

^^No, I can't do that Since U must out^ he 
wants ten — that is, five thousand pounda — and I 
hope you'll let him have it, Sir Gresham." 

*^Five thousand poiinds ! — why, it's a fortune ! " 
cried the Lord Mayor, starting to bis feet. " How 
can he have squandered away such a sum? He 
has been gaming — betting, diciog — ^bat TU know 
the truth." 

^^ I won't attempt to defend him, Sir Gresham. 
Overlook bis fauhs this onoe. He won't err 
again." 

^^I have overlooked his fitults too often^madam/' 
rejoined the Lord Mayor, stemly. ^^But a stop 
must now be put to bis fc^y and extravagance. 
You are to blame for it." 

^^ Oh ! blame me as mach as you please, Sir 
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Giesham. I will beenr all your reproaches withoat 
a murmur — ^bat do let Tradescant haye the money. 
m answer for las good conduct in fiiture " 

"And don't farget poor dear Tom, papa?* 
implored Mrs. Ohatteris. ^ He^U be nuned if you 
don't help hira.'' 

" / shall be ruined if I haTe to answer such de- 
mands as these npon me!^ exckinied the Lord 
Älayor. ^Why, you ask me for six thoueand 
pounds as if it was nothing. I can't do it, and 
woifT. If these spendthiifts will go headlong to 
nm, I can't help it. They miist reap the fixdt 
of their folly, and go to gaol." 

^ What ! the Lord Mayor'« son and son-in-law 
go to gaoll" exclainied the Lady Mayoress, lift- 
mg np her hands. ^You can't be serious, Sir 
Giesham.^ 

^ Zoimds I this is enongh to make me serioos,^ 
he replied. ^A pleasant commencement this to 
ray mayoralty, troly ! Just when I want to setüe 
my spirits and get xnto a proper firaune of mind for 
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business, I must be ruffled in this manner. Do 
you know what I have to do, madam? I'U teil 
you. First of all, Fm going to the Mansion 
House, where I sball be engaged tili twelve in 
giving audiences^ to I know not how many appli- 
cations. Then I shall enter the justice-room, and 
shan't leave it tili four o'clock. Then I dine at 
Merchant Tailors' Hall. This is what I have to 
do to-day, madam. I can't do it unless my mind 
is tranquil." 

"Then pray tranquillise your mind, and tran- 
quillise ours at the same time, Sir Gresham ! " cried 
the Lady Mayoress. 

" That is easily said, madam. But not so easily 
done. Large as are the sums you ask for, I would 
pay them without hesitation if I feit the slightest 
security that they would be the last required. But 
I have no such belief. On the contrary, were I to 
accede to this request, it would be followed by yet 
heavier demands. All Captain Chatteris's promises 
of amendment have been broken.'' 
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"But indeed, papa, he will reform/' cried Mrs. 
Chatteris. 

^^ And Tradescant is just as little to be relied 
on.** 

"You can't teil that, Sir Gresham," cried the 
Lady Mayoress. ** At least, give him a trial." 

^^I have tried him, and found him wanting. 
The thing must come to a stop. As well now, as 
later." 

"Oh dear, Sir Greshaml'* exciaimed the Lady 
Mayoress, applying her handkerchief to her eyes. 
" How contradictory you are ! You are liberal to 
all the World except your own family." 

" My poor dear Tom will be ruined — and then 
what will become of me?" cried Mrs. Chatteris, 
sobbing like her mother. 

" Well, I can't stand this any longer,'' said the 
Lord Mayor. "You'U drive me distracted. TU 
go to Tradescant at once, and give him a little oF 
my mind." And he dashed out of the room. 

VOL. II. u 
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IV. 



DT WHICH TKCZ SEKKSl» TEABSSCAST. 



About the flune time, in a loom in the nj^P^ 
p«rt <^ tbe lioof^ fonnedy naed sb a nnneiy, MilE- 
cent and Prne were aeated at bieakfasty talldng 
over tbe vaiioiis occmienoes of the ball an the 
previoui night, and while they were thns engaged, 
Herbert entered the room, habited in the piain 
attire in which he first appeared befoie bis unde. 

^^ I am glad to aee you looking so well, cousin 
Millicenty" he said^ saluting her and bis sister. '^ I 
feared you might sufifer — as I confess I do — from 
last night^s diasipation. But it was a magnificent 
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sight, and ^e mtist all rejoice we had an oppor- 
tunity of 'witnessing it.** 

**Inde^ it was!* exclaimed Prue; *^and oiily 
think of Milly being so much noticed by their Ma- 

**The !King was, indeed, Tery gracious,** replied 
' Milly, '^ and gäve me some ad vice by which I 
shall strive to profit. And tbe Queen was charm- 
ing. What a delightful smile she has ! But we 
saw Tery little of you, Herbert. I onght to scold 
you for not asking me to dance; but I suppose you 
found so many agreeable partners thät you never 
thought of me.** 

**He is dieadfuUy ungallant, I must say,** ob- 
served Prue; '*but I trust he has some good excuse 
to make for his conduct/' 

"I had but one partner, and^she was lost in u 
very extraordinary manner/' repKed Herbert. 

And he proceeded to recount the mysterious 
disappearance of Alice Walworth. 

"Mercy on us ! — how stränge ! What can have 
H 2 
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happened to her?" exdainied MiDioent. ^HjKwe 
yoa made any mqniries this monuDg?" 

^Not yet," he lepliecL <<Biit I want to speak 
to yoa on another sabject, MiUy. I hope you 
heuere how giateful Prae and myself feel for my 
good uncle's and yoiir Idndness to us. So deeply 
aennble am I of it, that I do not intend to notice 
certain very gaüing lemarks made to me at the 
ball last night hy yom hiother, and I trust the 
altercation may proceed no forther* My position 
here, however, might be made so painfnl, that I 
could not remain ^^ 

"I trust this may not be so, Herbert," inter- 
mpted IdlUy. '^ It would distress papa rery much, 
and me too, if you and Prue were to leave us. 
Tou mustn't mind what Tradescant says. He is 
very hasty, but has a good heart.'* 

" Fm very glad to hear you say so, Milly,'* he 
rejoined, ^^ for then I shall have some hopes of 
succeeding in a scheme I have formed. I will 
venture to speak to you, because I know you must 
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entertain the same feelings as myself in the matter, 
and will be able to advise me. If I pain you, 
therefore, in what I am about to say, forgive me, 
and attribute it to the right motive. Tour bro- 
ther is in a very perilous position." 

"You alarm me very much, Herbert," replied 
Milly, looking anxiously and inquiringly at him. 

'^I trust you are mistaken, brother," said Prue, 
who had become deathly pale. " What is the 
nature of Tradescant's peril? Relieve our anxiety, 
I beg of you." 

" I grieve to say he has got into the hands of 
sharpers," replied her brother, " and can only be 
saved from certain ruin by prompt and direct 
interference." 

"Then why don't you interfere promptly and 
directly?" cried his sister. ^^If the persons into 
whose hands he has got are really sharpers and 
cheats, why don*t you expose them? / would do 
so, were I you." 

"Upon my word, you display a vast deal of 
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spirit, Prue,"; replied Herbert, "and Tradeacant 
has found a warm advocate i» ypu.** 

"I have more &itb ia bim tbao ypu appear to 
haye," she replied, diightly blushing. "I can 
never believe that one endowed wiüi. sucb noble 
qualities as xny cousin, ean be so weak and unprin- 
cipled as you lepresent bim. He may be a victim 
to tbe resistless pasffion of gaming, but ere long^ 
I am persuaded; be will ^ecover bis judgment, and 
become asbamed of bis follies." 

"I wish you could accomplisb bis reform, Prue," 
obswrved Milly. " Tbat would be doing bim, and 
all of US, incalculable Service." 

" I will do my best, if I bave tbe opportunity," 
rejoined Prue, blusbing. 

"Before you proceed furtber, Herbert," said 
Milly, "I would recommend you to take counsel 
of papa's manager, Mr. Crutcbet. He knows Tra- 
descanf 8 affairs better tban any qne eise, and will 
be able to advise you. You will find bim in tbe 
counting-bouse»" 
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" I will go to him at once/' replied Herbert. 

And he left the loom« 

"Oh, Milly!" exclaimed Prue, as they were 
left alone together, ^^ this is a sad State of things. 
But I do not despair of Tradescant's reform. 
Perhaps its accomplishment maj be reserved for 
me. 

*^ If you should accomplish it, you'U deserve — I 
won't say what," rejoined Milly. 
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V. 



WHAT PASSED BETWEEN TBE LOBD HATOE Aim BIS SON. 

Pboceeding to his son's room, the Lord Mayor 
threw open the door without allowing Tiplady to 
announce him. Crutcliet was still there, and im- 
mediately arose on Sir Gresham's appearance. 

" Good moming^ sir," cried Tradescant, forcing 
a laugh. *^I didn't expect this early visit, or I 
would have been prepared for you. Ten thousand 
pardons. Let me call Tip, and I'll be ready for 
you in a twinkling." 

And, without waiting for his father's consent, 
he rang the bell violently, and the summons being 
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instandy answered by the valet, he oixlcred him to 
draw the screen before the bed, and, springing 
out as soon as this was done, proceeded with 
Tiplady's aid to attire himself with all possible 
despatch. Meanwhile, the Lord Mayor, who could 
scarcely control his anger, continued to pace to 
and fro within the room, occasionall]^ kicking some 
obstruction out of the way, and castIng an angry 
glance at Crutchet, who looked beseechingly at 
him. At length, having completed his toilette, 
Tradescant stepped from behind the screen, and 
tried to put on an easy air. 

" Once more, good moming, respected sir," he 
Said. 

'^ Leave the room, puppy?'' said the Lord Mayor 
to Tiplady. And as soon as the valet was gone, 
and the door closed, he continued: 

"You must have plenty of effrontery to be 
able to look me in the face, sirrah, after what I 
have just heard from your mother. So you have 
been gambling, eh? Harkye, Tradescant, if there 
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is one fiishionable yice that t abhor and dread 
moie tiban another, it is gaming. Aad that a son 
of mine shoiild be a slare to such a vile passlon, 
^ves me inexpressible pain.'' 

^ Buty Sir Grresham^ your son has just promised 
me— 

« Don't talk to me about his piomises, Crutchet. 
A gamestei^s promises are never to be relied on. 
All sense of honour, all right feeling is lost, when 
once that iatal passion has taken possession of the 
breast There is but one way of enring him, and 
that I shall not hesitate to adopt«'' 

"And pray what may that be, sir?" inquired 
Tradescant. 

^^I^eaving you to get out of your difficulties as 
you C5an.'* 

" But, sir, consider, these are debts of honour." 

"The very last debts I should be inclined to 
pay. Debts of honour ! And to whom are they 
incurred?-Hü pack of cheats and sharpers. Pos- 
sibly, they may be titled cheats and sharpersi but 
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they are just as great rogues i^ those of lowßT 
Station. rU pay none oC them»'* 

/^Wba-t, sir, would you have me. forfeit my 
Position in Society?" 

"You deserve to forfeit it folr youjr scandalous 
conduct But you should have thought of thiB 
before. You have gone too far, sir. I know jrou 
would laugh at any counsel I gave you-- ^" 

" On my soul, sir, you wrong me. I see my 
&ulty and will amend." 

"I won't trust you, Tradescant. You are a 
gamester. Such a one is no longer his own master, 
but is slave to an evil spirit who tyrannises over 
him inexorably. But TU try to exorcise ihe 
d^non. You have got a plague-spot upon you, 
and actual cautery alone will eure it You may 
wince during the Operation, but if it proves effec- 
toal it matters not'* 

" Why, sir, I shall have nothing for it but the 
road. I muat ride out to Hounslow and Bagshot 
and take a purse ; and then you may have ih». 
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aatisfaction of committiiig me to Newgate, trying 
me at the Old Bailey, and confflgning me to 
Jack Eetch. How well it will read in the new- 
spapers: *The Lord Mayor's only son was tomed 
oflf yesterday at Tybum, and made a veiy fine 
ending.' ^ 

** You won't drive him to such dire extremities, 
surely, Sir Gresham?" put in Crutchet. 

^^He may be hanged for aught I care," le- 
joined the Lord Mayor. "Harkye, Crutchet, I 
know your weakness for this young scapegrace. 
I forbid you to lend him money — peremptorily 
forbid you." 

*^ When your lordship is a little calmer, perhaps 
you'Il listen to reason," said Tradescant. " I take 
Mr. Crutchet to witness that just as you entered 
the room I was discussing my future plans with 
him. I had expressed a lively sense of my past 
follies, and a firm resolution to reform. As an 
eamest of my intention, I design, vdth your per- 
mission, to marry." 
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"Yes, my lord, to marry!** cried Crutchet 
"And the young lady Mr. Tradeacant has selected . 
is one I feel certain your lordship will approve." 

"Well, who IS she?'* demanded the Lord 
Mayor. 

"The daughter of Mr. Walworth, the hosier, 
of St. Mary-axe/' replied Tradescant ; " a very 
charming young person, with the additional le- 
commendation of a large fortune.'' 

" I believe you have more regard for the young 
lady's fortune than for herseif, sir," rejoined the 
Lord Mayor. " But what sudden whim is this? 
Why, you and Tom Chatteris tumed away from 
the Walworths in my presence last night^ and now 
you teil me you intend to marry Alice. Like all 
the young coxcorabs of the day, you think you 
have only to ask to be accepted." 

"Tm pretty certain I shan't encounter a refusal 
on Alice's part/' rejoined Tradescant. 

" You surprise me. I own I thought she 
favoured your cousin Herbert, as was not imnatural 
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alter the very important Service he rendered her 
and her mother yesterdaj." 

" Whatever her feelings ttiay have been towards 
Herbert ät the commencement of the evening^ sir, 
they were changed before the close." 

" Well, that doesn't say much for her constancy. 
Such a völatile creature as you describe is Hkely 
enough to change again before noon/' 

^^ I flatter myself not, sir," rejoined Tradescant, 
with a self-complacent look. '^But do you ap- 
prove my choice? Do you consent?*' 

"If I withhold my consent, I will give you my 
reasons for doing so/' replied the Lord Mayor. 
" In the first place, you know nothing of the girl, 
and cannot teil whether she would suit you, while 
your own description of her is far from being calcu- 
lated to prepossess me in her favour, It is, evi- 
dently, mere caprice on your part, and probably 
the same on hers. A poor foundatiön this for an 
engagement for life. You must see more of her." 
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"But I. can't afford to wait,** cried his son, 
'^ The marriage must take place speedily, if at alL'' 

'^I understand," observed the Lord Major, 
coldly. '^This young woman is to be sacrificed to 
pay your debts. Such an act, however unworthy, 
reflects no discredit on a modern fine genüeman, 
A broken fortune is thus easily repaired. But I 
will be no party to any such dishonourable scheme, 
sir. Neither will I allow this thoughtless girl to be 
duped. I£ this affair proceeds further, and Mr. 
Walworth confers with me upon it, I will hide 
nothing from him. I will give him the result of my 
own experience, for, unfortunately, I know what it 
is to have a daughter married to a gamester. I 
shall ever reproach myself that I yielded to your 
mother's entreaties, and consigned your sister 
Chloris to Captain Chatteris. When you can con- 
vince me that you have abandoned play, I may 
consent to your marriage; but not tili then." 
" But you shut every door against me, sir," re- 
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jöined Tradescant, suUenly. " You will neither aid 
me, nor allow me to aid myself. How the deuce 
am I to get out of my difficulties?" 

" That you must find out for yourself, sir, since 
you have been foolish enough to run into them," 
Said his father. 

"I ask your pardon, sir," said Crutchet, im- 
ploringly; ^^but I think, with all Submission, that 
you are rather hard upon your son." 

^'I am detennined to read him a lesson," re- 
joined the Lord Mayor. "He will thank me for 
it hereafter. I have now done, sir/' he added, 
sternly, to Tradescant, "and leave you to your 
reflections. Come with me to my study, Crutchet. 
I have something to say to you before I go to the 
Mansion House." 

"I come, my lord," replied the old man. But 
he lingered, as the Lord Mayor quitted the room. 

" Oh, Mr. Tradescant ! " he groaned, " that ever 
I should live to see this day. I never remember 
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Sir Gresham in such a way before. What will be 
theendofit?'' 

"Deuce knows!" rejoined the reckless young 
man, with a laugh. ^^ He'll calm down by- 
and-by." 

" I don't think so, Mr. Tradescant — I don*t think 
so. It'Il break my heart if anything happens to 
you." 

" Poh ! don't be discouraged, Bow Beils. I shall 
get through it wlthout damage." 

**Dear! dear! what wonderful spirits you have 
to be sure. You can stare ruin in the face without 
blinking." 

" Ruin I Who's thinking of ruin? It's all very 
well for old dad to grumble and lecturc, but he'll 
never let me go to the wall — ^not he I He makes 
a pretence of buttoning up his breeches-pockets 
tightly, but he'll be obliged to fork out pretty 
handsomely by-and-by. He deserves to smart for 
his obstinacy. Whether I like it or not, he forces 

VOL. II. I 
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me to caifle money. Nothing now bat Sbadrach 
and twenty per cent You must go with me to 
the old usttrer this aftemoon, Bow Beils." 

^^ It goes against my conBcience, bat I can't 
bear to see you harassed, Mr. Tradescant." 

^^ Yott're rights Bow Beils. I am confoondedly 
haraMed — ^improperly harassed, I may aay." 

" Well, well. I won't exactly promise to accom^ 
pany you; bat, if I do go, it'U only be to keep 
you out of härm. Bat I must follow your father. 
He'U think I'm plotting against bim if I stay 
longer. How will it all end? " 

And with the slow, vacillating footstep denoting 
a heayy heart, he quitted the room, casting a com- 
passionate look at Tradescant ere he closed the 
door. 

A9 sooii as he was alone, the young man threW 
himself upon a sofa, and indulged in the following 
self-communion. "I was a fool to make my old 
dad acquainted with my embarrassments, but I 
fancied I was all safe with my mother. She seems 
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tQ haTe loBt her influence orer him. However, 
dnce he throws me on my own resonrces, he can't 
blame me £ot anj steps I maj take. And as to 
ktfing me go down fbr a paltry five thousand 
pomidfl^ he won't do that. His own credit is at 
stake. The Lord Major of London must sustain 
his son — so I may make myself perfectly easy. 
The main point is to raise the money to-day. I 
mnst pay Wilkes and the others, and have my 
xevenge from Gleek and Bragge. How cursedly 
spitefnl old dad is in regard to my matrimonid 
projecL Bat he shan't frostrate the echeme. Op- 
position only makes me determined to marry the 
girl. m have her — with or withont old Wal- 
worth's consent. Bat I must proceed to make my 
tdlette, for Pve plenty to do to-day. Heie, 
Tip," he added, as the valet appeared in answer to 
his bell, ^^ send Le Gros to dress my pemke, and if 
Mr. Wilkes, or any other of my friends should caU 
show them up-stairs." 

I2 
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^ Whftt Will jour hooaiir pleaae to take for 
breakfitft?" inquiied Hpkdy. 

^A grilled ducken, an omdette aux fines 
hetheSf and a bottle of Bordeaux,'' replied Tia- 
descant« ^En attendant, Tip, a thimblefnl of us- 
qoebaugh to steady my nerves. They have been 
con&undedly shaken." 

An hour or so elapsed, and doring this interval 
Tradescant had completed his toilette to his entire 
satb&ction. His flaxen peruke had been dressed 
and carefuUy adjusted by Le Gros, and he was 
diflcussing ,the grilled chicken and claret, whcn 
Captain Chatteris bnrst into the room. The cap- 
tain had just been informed by his wife of the 
ill-success of her application on his behalf to Sir 
Gresham, and he came to Tradescant to complain 
of the shabby treatment he had experienced, and 
to concert measures with him for obtaining a 
supply. 

Tradescant told him he was in the same predi- 
cament himself, and recominended him to accom- 
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pany him to the Jew money-lender's, "where pos- 
sibly they might both be accommodated, and to 
this proposition Ckatteris unhesitatingly assented. 
Tradescant then proceeded to acquaint bis brother- 
in-law with bis newly-fledged matrimonial scheme, 
at which tbe captain laughed heartily. 

"Pll go with you to the City Mall at half-past 
four," he said, "to see how the affair comes off. 
But, meantime, we must look up Shadrach. It is 
highly important to take Old Bow Beils with us. 
The very sight of him will induce Shadrach to 
lend the money." 

As soon as Tradescant had finished breakfast, 
the two young men went down stairs, and knock- 
ing at the door of communication between the 
house and the shop, were instantly admitted to 
the counting-house by Crutchet. 
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VI. 

IN WEICH MB. CAKDISH APFEASS IN A NEW CHABACTEE. 

On quitting Tndescant, Crutchet descended to 
the first floor, and proceeded to the Lord Mayor's 
study, which was situated at the end of the 
gallerj, and looked towards the back of the house. 
It was small, plainly furnished, and contained a 
bookcase, a table provided with writing materials, 
and a few chairs. Over the chimney-piece was a 
Portrait of the founder of the house, Mr. Trades- 
cant, a handsome, portly man, attired in a dress 
of the early part of the Century — square-cut 
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maroon-coloured coat, with gold-edged button- 
holes, flawered silk waistcoat, formally-curled 
peruke, and cravat fnnged with lace. On entering 
the study, Grutchet found the Lord Mayor Stand- 
ing with his back to the fire, evidently expecting 
him with impatience. 

"What! more last words with that graceless 
böy, Grutchet?" he cried. 

" I know he has been very foolish, and Tm not 
surprised you are very angry with him, sir. Still, 
I wish you would view his conduct a little more 
leniently." 

*^ Pve made up my mind, Grutchet, and all your 
persuasions won't change me. Nothing, indeed, 
but your blind partiality would induce you to 
attempt his defence." 

" I do dote upon him, Sir Gresham. When I 
consider whose son he is, and whose grandson," he 
added, glancing at the portrait over the fireplace, 
*^ I can't and won't despair of him." 
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" Well, I trust you may prove to be right, 
and I wrong, Cmtchet« But I must once more 
caution you against lending him money." 

" Your caution comes too late, my lord." 

"Why, you stupid old dotard — you deserve— 
I don't know what. 'Sdeath ! I never thought to 
be really angry with you, Crutchet, but I am now. 
How dared you lend my son money, sir, without 
Consulting me? You have encouraged him in bis 
profligate ways — undermined my authority — be- 
trayed my confidence — deceived me, sir." 

"How so, Sir Gresham? Surely I have a right 
to do what I please with my own? — to give my 
money to whom I choose — ^to throw it away, if I 
think proper ! " 

"You have no right to corrupt my scn, sir. 
How much have you lent him? Teil me at once, 
that the debt may be discharged.** 

"I can't teil you, Sir Gresham, I häve kept 
no memoranda»" 
. "No memorandal Impossible, sir. Thisis the 
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way I am to be treated. My commands set at 
naught ^^ 

*^I have never disobeyed you, Sir Gresham. I 
have been a faithful servant to you, as I was to 
my bonoured master, Mr. Tradescant, and I can 
give a good account of my stewardship ." 

"Forgive me, my good friend," said the Lord 
Mayor, grasping bis band warmly. "I was too 
basty." 

" I know I bave been to blame in tbis matter," 
replied Orutcbet, much moved, " and can only 
say in excuse — tbat I couldn't belp it." 

" Tbe young rascal knows bis power over you, 
and abuses it. 'Tis well I am made of sterner 
stuff. However, tbough tbis concems me mucb, 
it is not wbat I want to speak to you about« 
Have you any recoUection of my brotbers, espe-» 
cially of tbe eider of tbem, Lawrence? ** 

"To be sure I bave, Sir Gresbara, I knew 
tbem botb wben you lived in Bucklersbury. But 
tbey wanted your steadiness. Neitber of tbem 
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would work. Lawrence was fbnd of plays, and 
Godfrey idled his time in the streets." 

" Should you know Lawrence, think you, were 
you to see him again?" 

"No doubt — ^but I fear I shan't behold him 
again in this world." 

^ Don't be too sure of that," replied Sir Gres- 
ham, ringing a belL And he added to Tomline^ 
who answered it, " Request Mr. Oandish to come 
to me." 

"If I am not misroformed, my lord, you had a 
Visit yesterday from eome relations you never saw 
before?'* remarked Grutchet. 

" True ! — a nephew and niece, children of my 
poor brother Godfrey, who, it appears, died some 
years ago at York, I was going to teil you about 
them. My niece^ Prue, is a very amiable, pretly 
young woman — all I cotdd desire, in short — but 
her brother, Herbert, pleases me best — a fine, 
spirited young fellow. Would Tradescant were 
like him;' 



THE LORD ICAYOB OF LONDON. 123 

" Fm eure your son has spirit cnough, my lorcL 
Ah ! you'U live to be proud of him yet." 

^^ Bui vith all bis spirit, Herbert has no distaste 
to business — quite the contrary — so it's my inten- 
tion to place him in my own concern, and, if he 
tums out well, to make him a partner. You must 
take Hm in band, Crutchet Fit him for the 
post". 

"PH do my best, my lord," retumed the old 
man, with a sigh, feeling that Tradescant would be 
entirely superseded. 

"Engrossed as my time will necsessarily be by 
the important dutiea of my office," pursued the 
Lord Mayor, " I shan't be able to attaid to my 
nephew, and must leave his instruction to you. 
You shall see him presently. But what keeps Mr. 
Candish? I thought he would have been here 
before this." 

"Pray who is Mr. Candish, my lord?" asked 
Ccutchet 
. «You'll see," repUed the Lord Mayor. «lOl 
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try wliether he knows him," he added to him- 
self. 

With this he sat down at the table, with his 
back to the door, pretending to busy himself with 
some papers, leaving Crutchet standing near the 
fire. 

Shortly afterwards the door was opened, and 
some one entered the room. Sir Gresham had no 
doubt it was Candish, but he did not turn round to 
look, wishing to ascertain what effect his brother's 
appearance would produce upon Crutchet. 

In no way prepared for the new comer, Crutchet 
was not surprised, as he might have been, if he 
had heard a description of him. He bcheld a 
little old man» dressed in a peach-coloured velvet 
coat very much faded, a tarnished laced waist- 
coat, and tawny velvet breeches just as much wom 
as the coat, pink silk stockings hanging loosely on 
his shrunken calves, and shoes with paste buckles. 
His costume was completed by a well-powdered 
wig with a high foretop, ailes de pigeon^ and a 
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prodigicusly long queue. A touch of rouge on 
the sanken cheeks, together with a couple of 
mouchets artistically placed^ and a little darkening 
of the eyebrows, gave an entirely different expres- 
don to the old man's face. His dress, looks, and 
manner were those of a superannuated beau. He 
carried a three-cornered hat under his arm, and a 
cane in hand. On entering the room, he made 
a very ceremonious bow to Mr. Crutchet, who re- 
tumed it, and said, 

" His lordship is occupied for the moment, sir." 
" Oh ! don't disturb his lordship for the world," 
replied Candish, in accents totally unlike those of 
the ^day before, being high and affected — " I can 
wait. AUow me to offer you a pinch of snuff, 
sir. 

"Eh day! what's this?" thought the Lord 
Mayor. "That doesn't sound like Lawrence's 
voice. — Give Mr. Candish a chair, Crutchet. I 
shall have done in a moment. Talk away. You 
won't disturb me." * 
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"A thousand thanks, my good sir," said Can- 

dish, decKning the chair. . ^Mr. ^I didn^t 

quite catch the name." 

** Tobias Crutchet, at your Service, sir.*' 

"Do you recollect the name, Mr, Candish?'- 
asked Sir Gresham, without looking up. 

"Not in the least, my lord," replied the indi- 
yidual appealed to. 

^* Come here, Crutchet,'* cried the Lord Mayor; 
adding, in a low tone, as the other drew near, 
«WeU,whoisit?" 

^* I don't understand your lordship/* repEed 
Crutchet. "Tve never seen the gentleman be- 
fore." 

" Look again ! Observe him narrowly I " 

" Vm quite at fault, my lord." 

" Why, you're blind and stupid ! Don't you 
recognise ha ! " 

The latter exclamation was uttered as the Lord 
Mayor turned round and perceived the extra- 
ordinary transformation that had taken place iü 
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Candish. So totally changed was he that Sir 
Gresham himself did not know him again, 

^^Zounds!" he exclaimed, "I can scarcely be- 
lieve my eyes. Are you the individual I saw 
yesterday?" 

"The identical person, my lord," replied the 
other, with a profound bow. " A good night's rest 
and a good breakfast have wonderfally improved 
me; while by your kindnesfliy and the attention of 
your coi&ur^ M. le Gros, I have been provided 
with thes^ habilimenta.'' 

"Well, I was about to acqnaint Mr. Crutchet 
with 8ome cixcumstances ccmnected with your 
history, bat I shaU now defer them to another 
opportunity. Mr. Candish is an old friend of 
mine — a yery old Mend, Crutchet, and I fancied 
he had been an acquaintance of yours. He will 
reraain with me for the present — perhaps altogether 
— and I wish him to be treated like one of the 
family." 

^^ He shall have nothing to complain of as far as 
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I am concemed,** said Crutchet, greatly sur- 
priscd. 

" Your lordship is a great deal too good," cried 
Candish. 

At this moment the door was again opened to 
admit Herbert. 

" Good morrow, nephew ! " cried the Lord 
Mayor, " Glad to see you. I have just been 
speaking of you to Mr. Crutchet — telling him that 
I design to place you in my establishment, and 
recommending you to his best attentions^' 

" Mr. Herbert Lorimer has only to command 
me," replied Crutchet, bowing to the young man. 
^' He will find me in the counting-house whenever 
he wants me, and I shall always be at his Service, 
Your lordship, I presume, does not require me fur- 
ther ?*' And, with a general bow to the Company, 
he departed. 

^^Have you forgotten Mr, Candish, Herbert?" 
said the Lord Mayor. 

"What! is this he? On my soull I didn't 
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know him. Excuse me, uncle — you are so 
changed." 

" Prithee, young genüeman, do not address xne 
by that title agaln. I am no more your uncle 
than I am the Lord Mayor's brother," 

**Well, let him have bis way," rejoined Sir 
Gresham. ^^ But notwithstanding bis denial^ *it is 
my Intention to trea( bim as a brotber, and to 
unbosom myself to bim, as well as to you^ nepbew. 
I grieve to say, tben, tbat my son, Tradescant, bas 
acquired a taste for play, wbicb, if not cbecked, 
may lead to lamentable consequences.** 

" Your lordsbip, I fear, is bardly aware of the 
füll extent of your son's danger," observed Herbert, 
" It is rigbt you should know tbe worst, tbat you 
may guard against it. I beard enougb last nigbt 
to convince me tbat my cousin Tradescant is in 
tbe bands of sbarpers.'' 

" Sbarpers I Tben indeed be is lost ! " ex- 
claimed Sir Gresbam. ^' Oh ! my unbappy boy ! '* 

VOL. II. K 
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^Whj did you teil him this?" whispezed 
Candish. 

<< I did itforthe best»" lepUed Herbert ""Bat 
I fear I was too abrupt." 

^ I thank you £br yonr amcerity, Herbert^'' aaid 
Sir Grreahani; reoovering himself. ^It is best to . 
know the tnith, howerer painM it may be. Bat 
ob! to think he should have come to this!" 

^ Whp are the sharpers with whom Tradescant 
has been playing? — are they notorioiis cheata?" 
demanded Gandish. 

^^ It would seem so from what I heard. They 
are named Gleek and Bragge." 

^Two arrant knaves as any that infest the 
gaming-tablesy and as litde likely to abandon their 
prey as any of their rapadous tribe," rgoined 
Gandish. ^'Neveriheless, my lord^ I do not de- 
spair of rescuing your son from them. Bat I 
must have a little money for the purpose. My 
pockets, I need scarcely say, are quite empty." 

"Take what you please," cried Sir Gresham, 
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producing a pocket-book, and offering him notes 
— " a hundred — ^two hundred ^' 

<^A hundred will suffice for the preaent," re- 
joined Candish. ^^If I want more I will ask 
for it.'' 

^^ Gan I be of use in the plan? " said Herbert 

"I count upon you,'* lejoined Candish. "If 
possible, my lord^ I will extricate your son from 
the peril in which he is involyed, and without 
making the affair a public scandal, whidi, for his 
Bake, and for your aake, too^ ought to be avoided.*' 

^^It muBt be avoided — at any sacrifice on my 
part. There must be no public scandaL I should 
never hold up my head again, if such a disgraceful 
affiiir as ihis should take wind." 

^ Have no fear, my lord. It shall not do so," re- 
joined Candish. 

"Let me ^ve you both a caution," said Sir 

Gtesham. ^' Whatever your plan may be, do not 

confide it to Mr. Crutchet, or the object may be 

defeated. Though one of the trustiest persons 

k2 
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breathing, he cannot keep a secret from Trades^ 
cant. You must therefore be upon your guard 
with him.** 

^^It was well your lordship cautioned me, for 
I was about to consult him on the subject," ob* 
served Herbert. 

At this moment Tomline entered to say that 
bis lordship's chariot was waiting to take him to 
the Mansion House. 

"Pll come directly/' replied Sir Gresham. 

^^ You must excuse me, Lawrence," he added, as 
soon as the man was gone; '^and as I may not see 
you again until late in the day, let me beg of you 
to make yourself perfectly at home here. Oon- 
sider this room as your own. Order what you 
please, and do what you please. I will give direc- 
tions to the servants to attend to you. It will be 
your own fault if you are not comfortable. As to 
you, Herbert, Mr. Orutchet will be glad to see you 
in the counting-house." And with a kindly look 
at both he quitted the röom« 
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Froceeding to his dressing-room to make some 
needfui change in his attire, he then entered his 
chariot, and drove to the Mansion House. 

Acting on his uncle's Suggestion, Herbert went 
down to the counting-house, and while employed 
there made a discovery, which he thought it neces- 
sary to impart without delay to Candish. 
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VII. 

THE LOWER WALKS IN MOOKFIZLDS. 

A LONG dlscussion had taken place in the 
countlng-house between Orutchet, Chatteris, and 
Tradescant, and this discussion Herbert overhearcj. 
As Cnitcbet positively refused to enter Shadrach's 
dwelling, it became necessary to make an appoint- 
ment with the money-lender elsewhere. Accord- 
ingly, a note was despatched by Tradescant to 
Green Dragon-court, Old Jewry, where Shadrach 
dwelt, desiring him to be at a particular part of the 
Lower "Walks in Moorfields at four o'clock, to meet 
some gentlemen, who would not care to be seen at 
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his house. The hour and place were fixed to auit 
Tradescant's engagement with the Walworths in 
the City Mall. Half an hour would suffice for the 
Itransaction with the Jew. An answer was brought 
back by the porter to the efiect that Mr. Shadrach 
would not &il to attend to the appointment. It 
may be proper to mention that a handsome fee to 
the messenger had procured the wily Jew füll 
information as to whom the note came from, It 
was then agreed between Crutchet and the others 
that they should find their way separately to Moor- 
fields, and meet, as if casually^ at the place of 
rendezvous. 

Aocustomed to dine at an eating-house at two 
o'clock^ Crutchet did not retum to Cheapside afiter 
his meal^ but^ the aftemoon being fine, proceeded 
along Coleman-street, in the direction of Moorgate^ 
unconscious that he was foflowed by an elderly 
individual wrapped in a roquelaure, who had dined 
at the same eating-house as himself, and had 
quitted it the moment after him. Contrary to fass 
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custom, whlch was to walk briskly, Crutchet pro- 
ceeded very leisurely. The Cambridge coach first 
attractedhis attention; then some waggons drawn 
up near the Bell Inn; and lastly, Moorgate itself; 
for though he had pressed through the gateway 
many a hundred times before without bestowing 
much regaid upon it, he now paused to contem« 
plate it with a melancholy kind of interest. 

This gate^ which could not boast much antiquity, 
having only been erected some eighty or ninety 
years previously on the site of a much older struc« 
ture, was accounted the most magnificent in the 
City, and consisted of a lofty arch, which could 
be closed if required, with a postem on either 
side of it, The upper part of the fabric, com- 
prising two stories, and forming a commodious 
dwelling-house^ was omamented with Corinthian 
pilasters^ above which was a round pediment dis- 
playing the City arms. The arch was unusually 
lofty, being so built, it was said, to enable the 
train-bands to carry their pikes crect while march« 
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ing through it. The rooms over the gateway were 
assigncd to Mr. Towse, the Lord Majores chief 
carver. Though the edifice was in very good pre- 
servation^ and justly admired for its beauty^ it was 
found inconvenient, owing to the increasing trafEc 
in that part of the City^ and its removal had been 
decided upon. Aware it was doomed, Crutchet, 
who had known it ever since he was a boy, now 
contemplated it with regret. At last he moved 
on, passed through the right-hand postern^ and 
found himself in Moorfields. 

This extensive piece of ground, which would 
now-a-days be termed a ** park," was very charm- 
ingly laid out in four large grass-plots, or 
."quarters/* as they were called, intersected by 
broad gravel-walks, and was much frequented by 
the Citizens for purposes of exercise and recreation. 
The mid walk, which was of condderable length, 
with a row of well-grown elm-trees on either side, 
and seats for the convenience of promenaders, was 
designated — owing to its being the resort of all 
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the persons of fashioa to be met with at the 
eastem end of the metropolis — the City MalL 
And if the smartness of the Company who fre- 
quented it was to count for anydung, it might be 
fairly said to rival the Mall in St. James's Park. 
On Sundays and holidays the City Mall was 
thronged; but even on ordinaiy occasions it was 
greatly frequented, and exhibited much more 
variety of character than could be found at the 
West-end. Here might be seen the Citizens* wives 
and daughters flaunting in all their finery, and 
displaying their charms to the Moorfields mac- 
caronisy whose hats were cocked diagonally over 
the right or left eye, and who gave themselves 
qiiite as many airs as the coxcombs of St. James's. 
But the City Mall was really very lively and 
amnsing, and had something of a continental air. 
Booths and small shops^ where fms, toys, trinkets, 
confectionary^ and other light matters, could be 
purchased^ were arranged under the trees, and 
.there was generally some show or mountebank 
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diversion to be witne^ed on the ^^ quarters." The 
central walk could be lighted up at du&k by lampe 
swung from ropes attached to the trees on elther 
side. A grand termination to the vista on the 
south was offered by Bethlehem Hospital, which, 
with its noble fa9ade upwards of five hundred 
feet in length, its three pavilions, high roof, and 
handsome stone balustrades^ looked like a palace, 
and indeed had been built on the model of the 
Tuileries, to the infinite annoyance of Louis 
XIV, 

Taking his way along the high wall, built of 
brick and stone, which enclosed the spacious 
gardens laid out for the recreation of the unfortu* 
nate inmates of the asylum, Crutchet walked on 
luitil he came to a grand semicircular sweep, in the 
centre of which was a pair of magnificent iron 
gates, forming the principal entrance to the hos- 
pitaL On the piers to which these gates were 
hung were placed the two life-like statues, repre- 
senting raving madness ai^d nielancholy madness, 
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executed by the eider Clbber, and alluded to in 
the Dunclad : 

Where, o'er the gaies, by bis famed father's hand, 
Great Cibber's brazen, brainless brothers stand. 

Having spent a few minutes in surveying this 
stately edifice and its gardens, Crutchet tumed in 
the opposite direction, and looked down the City 
Mall. The promenade was now thronged by gaily- 
dressed folk, but being in no mood to join them, 
Crutchet kept close by the hospital wall until he 
reached the east side of Moorfields, where there 
was a long ränge of Stalls belonging to second- 
hand booksellers, and dealers in second-hand goods 
of all sorts. While he was examining the volumes 
on one of these Stalls, the individual who had fol- 
lowed him so pertinaciously came up, and employed 
himself in a similar manner. A quarter of an hour 
passed in this way, when glancing at the large 
clock placed in the central pavilion of the hospital, 
and finding it only wanted a few minutes to four, 
Crutchet proceeded to the place of rendezvous, 
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and} just as he reached it, Tradescant, looking the 
veiy pink of fashion, got out of a sedan-chair, and 
joined him. In another moment Captain Chat« 
teris made his appearance from another chair, and 
shortly afterwards a little cid man^ dressed in black| 
and wearing a dark hair-cap, surmounted by a large 
three-cornered hat, and having unmistakably Jewish 
features, approached them. This was Shadrach^ 
the money-lender. After the needful introductions 
had taken place, the whole party left the walk, and 
repaired to an unoccupied bench near a large tree 
on the west side of the " quarter.'* They had not 
long seated themselves on this bench, when the 
person who had been watching Crutchet came 
cautiously up, and planted himself on the other 
side of the tree, the trunk of which was quite large 
enough to screen him from Observation. 

"Well, Shadrach," commenced Captain Chat- 
teris, " you can guess what we want with you." 

"Tes, yes, I understand, captain," replied the 
Jew; "but you couldn't have come to me at a 
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worse time« Money's very scarce — the market* s 
exceedingly tight, as Mr. Grutchet will teil you. 
However, Fm always happy to accommodate my 
friends, if I can. How nnich do yoa want, cap- 
tain?" 

" Only a thousand pounds," replied Chatteris. 

"Only a thousand, ehl A mere trifle! why, 
I ßhall have to borrow it myself at fifty per 
Cent., so I must charge you seventy-five, my 
dear." 

"Seventy-five per cent. !" exclaimed Orutchet. 
" Have you no conscience, Mr. Shadrach?" 

" Consider the scarcity of money and the risk 
Z run, Mr. Grutchet," replied the Jew. "But I 
must have good security, captain. — ^What can I 
do for you, sir?** he added, tuming to Trades- 
cant. 

" I want a much larger sum than Gaptain Ghat- 
teris," replied the other. " Nothing short of five 
thousand pounds will serve my turn." 
r " Bless my soul ! that is a large sum. I haven't 
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got half the amount, and how am I to procure the 
remainder?" 

" That you know best, Shadrach. But I want 
it without delay.*' 

^But ifs not to be got in an instant, my dear; 
and if I lend you the whole sum, I can't oblige the 
captain." 

"Well, never mind me,** observed Ohatteris. 
" Give Mr. Lorimer the preference." 

" But I can't do it for seventy-five per cent. I 
must have a hundred." 

" Well, well — a hundred be it," rejolned Trades 
cant. " Only let me have the money speedily." 

"Hold, sirl" exdaimed Orutchet "You 
mustn't yield to such infamous eztortion." 

"As Mr. Lorimer pleases," rejoined Shadrach, 
with afiected indifiference. " I shall make no 
abatement. I can't aflford to do it under." 

" I agree, I teil you," observed Tradescant. 

^^ But five thousand is a serious sum, sir," and if 
I lend it I must have good security. I have every 
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reliance upon you as the Lord Mayor's son^ but 
the debt may be disputed. You must ^ve me 
your bond, ray dear, and Mr. Orutchet must join 
you in it. Without this, I won't do it." 

'^ Well, there will be no difEculty in tbat, 
Shadrach. You are willing to join in the bond^ 
eh, Crutchet?" 

" I don't like it, and I'm sure you'll repent the 
transaction, sir.** 

" Nonsense ! — the matter may be considered 
settled, Shadrach. But I must have the money to- 
day." 

"Well, if you can manage to be at Moss and 
Levy's ofBces in the Barbican, at seven o'clock 
this evening, you may, perhaps, be accommo- 
dated." 

" This is a bad business, sir," groaned Crutchet, 
" and I wish I could dissuade you from going on 
with it." 

" Have done with this croaking," cried Trades- 
cant, rising from the seat. " We will be with you 
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at Moss and Levj's punctually at seven, Sha- 
drach;' 

" Mr. Crutchet must come with you, my dear,** 
Said the Jew. 

" Oh yes, Fll bring him," replied Tradescant 

"Have you done with me now, Bir?** inquired 
Crutchet. And receiving an answer in the affirma- 
tive^ he bowed stiffly to Shadrach^ and quitting 
Moorfields^ hastened back to Cheapside. Trades- 
cant and Chatteris remained for a few moments 
talking to the Jew^ and then proceeded towards 
the Mall; very well satisfied with the result of the 
negotiation. 

Shadrach remained where he was, watching 
them, with his arms folded upon his breast, and a 
contemptuous grin playing upon his sallow counte- 
nance. All at once, a slight noise aroused him, 
and he perceived an old gentleman^ wearing a 
roquelaure, standing on his right. 

"Your servant, Mr. Shadrach," said this per- 
sonage, bowing politely. 

VOL. II. L 
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" Sir, yotcr humble," replied the money-lender, 
raising his hat. 

" Dou't let me disturb you, air, I beg/^ said the 
stranger. "111 take a seat beside yoir. Will a 
piüch of gnuff be agrceable?" oflfering him a box. 
" You sometimes lend money, I beüeve, Mr. 
Shadrach?" 

^^ Sometimes " implied the Jew, wondering whe* 
ther the old gentlemaa wanted to borrow; "but 
only on good security, sir." 

"Oh! that's UÄderatood," rejoined the other. 
"Large interest and na risk; thatfs your maxixn — 
eh, Mr. Shadrach?" 

" Not exactly my maxim, sir. But it^s not a bad 
one — ha! ha!** 

"You may be sttrprised at the interest I take 
in you, Mr. Shadrach, but you'll find out my 
motive presently. Excuse me for putting the 
question, but I hope you're not going to lend 
money to the two sparks who have just left you?*" 

" I must decline to answer that question, sir.** 
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" As you pleaae. My desire is to aerve you. I 
should He sorry you lost your money." 

<< Lose my money I" echoed the Jew, tapping his 
nose. "There ain't much chance of my doing 
that, Mr. What's-your-name." 

'^Candish is my name, Mr. Shadrach. Tve 
given you a friendly hint. You'U do well not to 
neglect it.** 

" And pray, Mr. Candish, do you know the two 
young gentlemen whose credit you're trying to 
shake?'' 

"Perfectly well, sir. One is the Lord Mayor's 
son, Mr. Tradescant Lorimer: the other, the Lord 
Mayor's son-in-law, Captain Chatteris. Both ex- 
travagant, both in debt, and consequently both 
obKged to have recourse to you." 

"Well, sir, your description, I own, is tolerably 
accurate; but I see nothing very alarming in it. 
K they can't pay, some one eise can; and that's all 
one to me." 

"Perhaps you caiculate upon the Lord Mayor, 
l2 
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Mr. Shadrach? You think he. will come down^ 
eh? If so, allow me to set you right. His lord- 
ship won't pay one farthing. Nay, more, he'U 
take every possible means of punishing you. The 
prodigality and vices of these young men have 
exasperated him beyond endurance, and be the 
consequences what they may, he is resolved to 
make them feel the effects of their foUy. I will 
confess that I played the eavesdropper just now, 
and overheard your bargain with the young 
prodigals. But I am persuaded, when you con- 
ader the risk you will inevitably run, coupled with 
the certainty of obtaining merely lawful interest— 
if that — ^you will hesitate in carrying it out." 

'^ Oh no, sir, I shan't. Your arguments are very 
plausible, but they don't weigh with nie. Tm con- 
tent to run all risks. Besides, I've a better opinion 
of the Lord Mayor than you have, Mr. Candish. 
He's not half so bad as you represent him. He 
won't let his son go to the wall, or his son-in-law 
either. No— no; I know better than that. But 
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even if his lordship should disappoint me, I shall 
have Mr. Crutchet to look to, so I shall be quite 
safe.'* 

'* You*re wroBg, Shadrach. You'U get into 
trouble, and lose your money into the bargain." 

"I must take my chance," replied the Jew, 
curdy. "I wish you a very good morning, Mr. 
Gandish. My respectful compliments to the Lord 
Mayor." And, with a cunning leer, he bowed and 
departed. 

"The crafty old rascal won't take frlght," mut- 
tered Candish. " The profit is too great. What's 
to be done? Crutchet mustn't go to Moss and 
Levy's. But how to prevent him? — FU turn it 
over as I go along." 

Thus ruminating, he shaped his course slowly 
towards Moorgate. 

When Tradescant and Oaptain Chatteris gained 
the Mall, it was exceedingly crowded, and by 
rather a miscellaneous set — wealthy-looking mer- 
chants and bankers^ sharp Stockbrokers, tradesmen 
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of every variety, apprentices, ladies, City beaux, 
City militiameii; footmen^ nursemaids, and chil- 
dren. Through tliis concourse our young sparks 
made their way, but for some time they could dis- 
cern nothirig of the Walworths. At last, as they 
had got nearly to the farther end of the Mall, 
where it was less crowded, they perceived the ob- 
jects of vtheir quest. There undoubtedly were 
Alice and her mother; the young lady in an 
adorable rose-coloured satin sacque and fly-cap, 
and the eider in a sky-blue silk n^glig^ and 
Ranelagh mob. Both wore a gocd deal of lace, 
and carried fans. Behind them strutted a Utile 
African page, leading a snowy French barbette 
by a ribbon. This sable attendant, whose hideous 
face glistened like polished ebony, and who an- 
swered to the name of Pompey, was attired in a 
semi-Oriental garb, his head being crowned by a 
muslin turban, with a few parti-coloured featheiß 
«tuck in it. The ladies were escorted by Mr. 
Walworth and Sir Felbi Bland. . 
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In anotber moment tbe parties anet, and aU 
ihe enatomary greetings were gone .through. AiBoe 
blushed an b^ioldiz^ Tradescant, cast down her 
eyes, and then zaised them again to allow them 
to dwell fondly upon him. It was quite evident, 
from tbe manner in which young Lorimer was 
wekamed by Mr. and Mrs. Walworth, that he had 
tmlj to ask and have; but not to leave him in any 
doubt on tbe subject, the ever«obliging Sir Felix 
Bfamd contrived to whisper in his ear, while 
shaking hands with him, 

"It's all right, my dear boy. They're both 
mightily pleased with you — the mother especially 
BD. Qld Walworth means to come down hand- 
somely, so the sooner you talk to him ihe better." 

Acting upon ,this fnendly hint, Tradescant, after 
a fittle tender discourse with Alice, begged a word 
with her father, and allowing the others to pass on 
a Etde in advance, at once opened the matter, 
and, with a preliminaryflouiifib descriptive of the 
violent passion he had conceived for Alice — a 
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passion which he declared he had every reason to 
believe was shared by the young lady herseif — ^he 
concluded by asking the cid hosier's consent. 

^^ Well, Mr. Lorimer,*' cid Walworth replied, 
**I won't pretend to deny that this proposal is 
agreeable to me, and that I shall be very glad 
indeed to have you for a son-in-law, and very 
proud to be connected with your worthy father, 
the Lord Mayor, but, before we go any further, let 
me inquire whether you have asked his lordship's 
consent?" 

"I have not thought it necessary as yet, sIr, 
because I feel certaln he will at once accord it," re- 
plied Tradescant. " When he finds my affections 
are fixed on so charming a person as Miss Wal- 
worth, he will offer no bar to my happiness." 

" I trust it may be so, sir. To-morrow I shall 
wait upon him, and State my intentions in regard 
to ray daughter. You shall have no reason to 
complain of me, Mr. Lorimer. You won't take a 
heggar to your arms, sir." 
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^' Oh I slr^ you are too good. But Alice would 
be wealthy with no other dowry than her beauty." 

At this moment, Sir Felix Bland, who had 
been castiog an occasional backward glance towards 
them, received alook from Tradescant which caused 
him to loiter tili they came up. 

"Well, my dear Mr. Walworth," said the little 
alderman, " I hope I may congratulate my young 
friend. All is settled, eh?'* 

"All is settled, so far as my consent is con- 
cemedy Sir Felix. But Sir Gresham has to be 
consulted." 

" No Opposition, I fancy, need be apprehended 
in that quarter, my dear Mr. Walworth," replied 
Sir Felix. "I may venture, I think, to answer 
for my friend the Lord Mayor." 

" That's vcry well, Sir Felix. But no positive 
engagement can be made tili his lordship's sanction 
is obtained. May I ask ypu to accompany me to 
him to-morrow?" 

" Anything I can do to serve you, my dear Mr. 
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Walwortb, you may command« But this -will be a 
positive pleasure." 

*^ Sir, you are extremely obliging. Tm a plain 
man, Sir Felix, but Tve saved a little money ?' 

"I know it, SIT. We are all aware that Mr. 
Walworth is rieh — immensely rieh ^" 

"No, not immensely rieh — well off. I don't 
like to boast, Sir Felix, but I can give my 
daughter a plum, and I mean to give it her if I am 
satisiied." 

" Upon my word, my dcar Mr. Walworth, you 
are exceedingly generous, and surpass the expecta- 
tions I had formed of you. D'ye hear that?'* he 
whispered to Tradescant. " A plum I You're a 
lucky dog.'' 

" Fve the highest opinion of the] Lord Mayor," 
pursued Walworth, ^^and I ßhall esteem it an 
honour to be connected with bim." 

^^ Cheap at a hundred thousand pounds-^^he^, 
I should say, my dear Mr. Walworth." 

^^In confiding my daughter to the son of Sir 
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Grresham Lorimer^ I feel secure. The father is a 
guarantee for the son's good conduct." 

" Very true, my dear sir — the father is a gua- 
raBtee,'' replied Sir Felix, nodding. 

" Some young man of the present day are sad 
rakes and gamblers. Now, such a son-in-law 
wouldn't suit me at all." 

"What the deuce is he drivingat?" muttered 
Tradescant to Sir Felix. "I hope he doesn't 
suspect me." 

" I approve of your caution, my dear Mr. Wal- 
worth/' Said the little alderman. ^^But Mr. 
Lorimer inherits all his father*s good qualities — an 
exceUent young man, sir." 

" Tou will have no reason to regret bestowing 
your daughter upon me, Mr. Walworth," said 
Tradescant. 

" That Mr. Walworth feels, my dear young 
feiend. Sir Gresham's consent has only to be ob- 
tained, and the wedding-day may be fixed as soon 
as you ploase, eh^ Mr. Walworth? " 
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**Ju8t SO, Sir Felix," replied the old hosier. 
'^This being understood, Mr. Lorimer, you can 
join my daughter^ who^ I make no doubt^ thinks I 
have detained you long enough." 

^^When my obstinate old dad learns she is to 
have a plum, he won't refuse bis consent/' thought 
Tradescant, as be returned to Alice. 

So ekted was be by tbe notion of tbe large 
fortune he was likely to obtain, he had now no 
difficulty in playing the ardent lover. They had 
taken a few tums in the Mall, when they met 
Lady Dawes and Mrs. Chatteris, attended by 
Wilkes and Tom Potter, and foUowed by a couple 
of laced and powdered footmen. Fearing his 
sisters might say or do something to mar his pro- 
ject, Tradescant got Oaptain Chatteris to explain 
matters to them, on which they became all smiles 
and civility to the Walworths, and professed to 
be charmed with Alice. Wilkes and Tom Potter, 
as may be supposed, did not fail to rally their 
friend on the expedition he had shown in running 
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bis head into a noose, and Tradescant was on 
thoms lest some of their jests should reach the ear 
ofhisfuture father-in-law. However, all went on 
pretty smoothly, and the whole party were moving 
along the Mall, laughing and chatting gaily, when 
they perceived Herbert coming towards them. 
The appearance of the young man at this junc- 
ture was agreeable neitber to the Walworths nor to 
Tradescant, but Wilkes was secretly delighted, 
inasmuch as he anticipated amusement. 

" Ha ! here comes your cousin Lorimer," he cried. 

"I must beg you not to apply that term to him 
again," cried Tradescant. " I disclaira all relation- 
ship with him." 

" So do we all," exclaimed Lady Dawes and 
Mrs. Chatteris together. 

"Obligo me by not noticing the young man, 
Alice," Said Tradescant. "He is personally dis- 
agreeable to me." 

"Since you desire it, certainly," she replied; 
"but he will think me shockingly ungrateful." 
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^^Never mind what lie thinks. Look another 
way." 

By this time Herbert had come up, and, bow- 
ing to the party, was about to address bimself to 
the Walworths, but, Struck by the altered manner 
of Alice and her mother, and repelled by the 
haughty looks of Tradescant, and the disdainfui 
glances of Lady Dawes and Mrs. Chatteris, he 
drew aside, and the party, with the exception of 
Wilkes, Sir Felix Bland, and Mr. Walworth, 
passed on. Pained that the young man should be 
thus treated, Mr. Walworth stammered out some 
apologies, but they were very coldly received. 

"I have just called at your house in St. Mary- 
axe, Mr. Walworth," said Herbert, in a sarcastic 
tone, " to inquire after your daughter, and was glad 
to learn that she was brought back safely last 
night." 

" Safe and sound, sir," rejoined the old hosier. 
" All's well that ends well, Mr. Herbert." 

" You did me the honour to make me account- 
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able for Miss Walwortb, Mr. Herbert Lorlmer," 
observed Wilkes, in a sneering tone; "bat you 
will now perceive you might have spared yourself 
the trouble. She was in excellent hands." 

"So it seems, sir," rejoined Herbert; "and I 
ougbt to have been quite sure that no credit was to 
be attached to your assertion that you had con- 
signed her to some one with whom you were un- 
acquainted.'* 

"Ha! ha!'* laughed Wilkes. " You have found 
that out, eh? A mere quibble, which I am sure 
Mr. Walworth will now readily pardon." 

" Don't say a word more about it, my dear sir/' 
rejoined the old hosier. 

" You may call it a quibble, sir,^ observed 
Herbert, stemly, "but I should use a shorter and 
strenger word." 

«Hold, hold! Mr. Herbert," cried Sir Felix. 

" What's that you say, sir?" demanded Wilkes, 
becoming very pale. 

" If I have not made myself sufficiently intelli- 
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gible, I will be yet moie explicit," rejoined 
Herbert. 

**Nay, it will do," cried Wilkes. "Tour object 
18 evidently to provoke me. I might well lefiise 
to go out with joxxy bat your impertinence desenres 
chasdsement. You shall hear from me, sir.'' 

^^ Sir Felix," said Herbert, ^ as I am almoet a 
stranger in town, and have few fricnd^ may I 
ventiire to ask your aid in this matter?" 

^^Mine! my dear sir. I avoid duels, whether 
as principal or second. However, to oblige you, I 
will break tbrough my rule in this instance." 

"You make me for ever your debtor, sir,** re- 
plied the young man. And, raising bis hat, he 
strode haughtily away. 

(Snü of t$e Sbecontt 33oo6. 
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I. 

ICOSS AND LEYT's. 

At seven o'clock Tradescant and Chatteris were 
at Moss and Lev/s in the Barbican. 

Though the office was old and fiouzy^ a good 
deal of business of a certain Idnd was transacted 
within it. In the anteHX)om, boxes, »pparently 
containing deeds and papers, were piled np to the 
veiy ceiling jtgainst the walls^ and plans of estates 
and bills of anctions were stuck against the rails 
dT the desks at which the clerks were seated. In 
this dirty and imperfectly-lighted ante-room the 
two young men were detained for a few minutes^ 
M 2 
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mnch to thdr diagnst Tradescant had made soie 
of finding CSrotchet theie, bnt the old man had not 
yet airived. 

At length an inner door was opcned by 
Shadrach, who begged them to step in, adding, 
as they complied, ^^ AlTs leady, gendemen. Tve 
got the money, and the bond is prepared — ^but 
where's Mr. Crutchet? We can do nothing with- 
out him." 

" Oh ! he'll be here presently," rejoined Trades- 
cant, with affected indifierence, but some internal 
misglving. 

At an office-table covered with papers, and 
lighted by a couple of flaring tallow candles, sat a 
sharp-looking, Jewish-featured man, dressed in 
black, who rose as the others entered the room, and 
was introduced by Shadrach as Mr. Moss. 

" Pray be seated, gentlemen," said the scrivener, 
motioning them to a chair. " Are we ready, Mr. 
Shadrach?" 
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" No, sir," replied the moneyrlender. " We want 
Mr. Crutchet." 

*^I can't think what has detained him," ob- 
served Tradescant, with increasing uneasiness. 
" However, he's sure to come," 

" Oh ! quite sure," added Chatteris. 

Five minutes more elapsed, and still Crutchet 
did not appear. 

Mr. Moss took out his watch — a very handsome 
Tompion, with a gold chain and large bunch of 
seals attached to it — and held it to one of the 
candles. 

^^ Quarter-past seven, gentlemen/' he remarked. 
" I fear the Business must be postponed." 
' " I hope not," cried Tradescant. 

At this moment a clerk entered to say there 
was a person without who brought a message from 
Mr. Crutchet. 

" Show him in ! " cried Shadrach, and the next 
moment Gandish made his appearance. 
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" You Lere, sir!" exclaimed Shadiach, dißtrust- 
fuUy. 

^^ Mr. Crutchet has sent me to make his exciises 
and express his regrets, sir," replied Candish, 
bowing. 

" Excuses and regrets ! " cried Tradeecant, furi- 
ously. ^ I didn't think him capable of playing me 
such a shabby trick. He boasts that his word is as 
good as his bond, and he promised faithfiilly to be 
here." 

^^Perhaps Mr. Shadrach will take his word 
instead of his bond/' rejoined Candish, smiling. 

" No, that I won't/* cried thc Jew. " Bat what 
prevents him from coming? Does he desire to 
make another appointment?" 

^ Here is a letter from him^ which will exjJain 
all," replied Candish, handing a note to Trades- 
cant. 

^ Why not giye it me at first?" cried the latter, 
tearing it open. ^ You shall hear what he says/* 
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And holding it towards the light, he read as 
follows: 

"^HoNOUBED AND DEAB SiB, — Contraiy to 
my better judgment, I consented this morning to 
become your security to Samuel Shadrach for the 
repayment of the sum of 5000/., to be lent you by 
Said Shadrach, and to give him my bond. Reflec- 
tion has since convinced me that this is a most 
iniqnitous transaction, and that so far from serving 
you, honoured and dear sir, by enabling you to pro- 
cure such« a loan, I should be doing you a great 
and permanent injury, and, at the same time, 
should be wronging my respected employer.' 

^^Hang him for an old hypocrite!" exclaimed 
•Tndescant. ^Whj didn't he think of this 
befbre?'» 

" Proceed, sir," said Shadrach. " Let's have the 
eodon'tl" 
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" The latter pari doesn't seem over-compli- 
mentary to you, Mr. Shadrach. However, dnce 
you wish it, I'll go on : 

" ^ At the hazard of incurring your displeasure^ 
I must, therefore, decline to have anything to do 
with the matter. I will neither enter that old ex- 
tortioner's den, nor have any further communication 
with him. 

" ^ Your faithful, humble servant, 

" ^ Tobias Ceutchet/ ^ 

" ^ Old extortioner ! ' He calls me an» *old ex- 
tortioner,' Mose/* cried Shadrach. "That's libd- 
lous. ril bring an aotion against him." 

"I shouldn't be sorry, after bis shameful con- 
duct, if he had to pay heavy damages," cried 
Tradescant. ^^But can't you dispense with him, 
Shadrach? If I give you my bond, won't that 
ßuffice?" 

<* I'm afraid not, sir," replied the Jew. ** But 
m just say a word to Mr. Moss." 
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And sitting down by the scrivener, they con- 
ferred together for a few minutes in an under tone. 

**It*s all up," whispered Tradescant to his 
brother-in-law. ^^ I can teil from Moss's looks 
what the decision will be." 

" Tm afraid you're right," replied Chatteris. 

Their apprehensions were justified, for imme- 
diately afterwards Moss tbus addressed them : 

"In the absence of the proposed security, gentle- 
men, I cannot advise my client to lend the money. 
The sum is large, and the risk great. Unless you 
have other security to offer, there must be an end 
of the transaction." 

• "Tve been put to a vaat deal of trouble," 
grumbled Shadrach^ "and apparently to no pur- 
poße." 

" Vm the peison most aggrieved," cried Trades- 
cant. ^^ I can't conceive what has caused Crutchet 
to change his mind so suddenly." 

"But I can," replied Shadrach. "It's your 
doing, sir," he added to Candish. 



170 THK LOBD ICATOR OF LONDOK. 

^ I won't deny it, Mr. Shadiach," retumed the 
other, cooUj; ^^ but^ so &r firom being angrj, you 
ought to be veiy much obliged to me." 

" Obliged ! for what? — for losing ^ 

"Cent, per cent. on five thousand pounds — 
that's what you cou2ifced on — ^but you would never 
have got it. I would have taken good care of that. 
Your intended contract, as Mr. Mose very well 
knows, was unlawfuly and would have been utterly 
void, wbile you yourself would have forfeited thrice 
the amount borrowed, a larger sum than you would 
like to lose, I üuicy. Your scrivener himself would 
not have come off scot-free. In addition to a 
penalty, he would have got half a year's imprison- 
ment, if he had been brought before the Lord 
Mayor. Therefore, I repeat, you ought to feel 
much obliged by my interference." 

Dunng this q)eeQh Shadrach and Moss ex- 
changed uneasy looks, and the scrivener whiapered 
to his dient, 
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" You had better get rid of the matter. This 
person is evidently the Lord Mayor's agent." 

" You are right, är," replied Shadrach. ** Gen- 
tlemen,'' he added to Tradescant and Chatteris, "I 
thought I was dealing with men of honour ^" 

"Why, so you are," cried both young men 
together. "We have nothing whatever to do 
with this person." 

^I don't doabt it," repHed Shadrach; "but 
sufficient care has not been taken to keep the affair 
private. Instead of appointing a public place like 
Moorfields for the negotiation, you should have 
come to my house. You would then l^ve been 
safe from spies — ^yes, spies," he repeated, looking 
haid at Gandislu ^^ Aß it is^ the arrangement was 
OTerheard — and you see the result. Tm sorry I 
can't accommodate you." 

^^Tm half inclined to cut this meddling old 
raacaFs throat," cried Tradescant. 

^Not here, sir, if you pleas^" said Shadrach. 
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'^Inflict any punishment you choose upon him in 
the Street; but not here.'' 

*^When you leam my reasons for what Tve 
done^ you'U be more inclined to thank me than 
härm me," observed Candish. " 1*11 wait for you 
outside. Mr. Shadrach, your servant." And with 
a polite bow he left the room. 

He was foUowed in a few moments by the two 
young men^ who found him standing in the passage 
connected with the office. 

*^I hope you'll excuse me, gentlemen/' he 
Said, in an apologetic tone. ^^I have simply 
acted under orders. Can I be of any Service to 
you?" 

" A cool fellow this, upon my soul ! " cried 
Tradescant. ^^ He spoils our game, and then aske 
if he can serve us. Harkye, sir, can you lend us a 
few thousand pounds?" 

^^Thousands are far beyond me, sir," replied 
Candish; ^^ but if a trifle like twenty guineas 
would be of any use I can accommodate you." 
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"Well, that will be better than nothing," re- 
joined Tradescant. **It will pay our supper at 
Pontac's, and enable us to try our luck at basset. 
Let US have the twenty guineas. I'll repay you 
to-morrow moming — perhaps to-night, if you come 
to Picard's ordinary, near Queenhithe Dock, before 
midnight." 

"I won't fail to be there," said Candish; "but 
you can repay me, or not, at your convenience, 
You will find twenty guineas in this purse," he 
added, handing it to him. "I wish you good luck, 
Sir. 

"Harkye, sir," cried Tradescant. "I should 
like to have some explanation " 

" As much as you please to-morrow, sir," inter- 
rupted Candish. "But not this evening. You 
will see me at Picard's, where I may, perhaps, be 
of some further use to you. I think hazard is 
played there as well as hasset? " 

** Hazard, passage, inn-and-inn — what you please. 
And at cards, besides hasset, you may play piquet^ 
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onbiBy Ed^bki aad xifili TMMf fiite cudl^ cowj 
colom^ bo oe a c Cy andpui.* 

^Fkaid's taUes aie tbe beil im tbe C^,* ob- 
Mifvd. ChattenaL ''As luge sms aie itatril 
thoe as at ibe Gfioom^atta^j or Specn^'s 
ordiBary m Bdl-yard." 

<<So IVe heaid," leplied Candish. ^Ib thae 
likdj to be deep play to-night?'' 

^Theie m^kt haye been," rgoined Tndescanl^ 
flgmficantly. ^I wanted to settle accoonts with 
Grleek and Bragge, bat that can't be äcme now, 
milesB some great stake shonld tmn np at basset." 

^Can 70a inform me, sb, whether the two indi- 
Tidoals you have just meiitioned — ^Messrs. Gleek 
and Biagge — ^will be there?" inquired CandisL 
^ I shonld like to have an opportonity of witness- 
ing their play.** 

"Then you may enjoy that pleasure to-night, 
for they are certain to be at Picard^s. They expect 
to be paid, I teil you. However, I must find 
some means of pacifying them." 
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" Oh yes, we'll manage it, never fear," rejoin^d 
Chatteris. ^^ Since nothing eise is to be done, let 
US go at once to Pontac's. I have asked Sir 
Theodosius Turnbull to sup there with us " 

" With all my heart," replied Tradescant. 

On this, they got into their respective chairs, 
bidding the men take them to Abchurch-lane, 
where the noted coffee-house in question was 
situated, while Gandish retumed to the Lord 
Mayor^s house in Cheapside, where he found 
Herbert, with whom he concocted a plan to be 
put into execution that night. 
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IL 

ficasd's. 

Picard's ordinary — a notorious gaming-house, 
where all the rooks and sharpers to be met with 
in the City flocked to prey upon the dissolute 
sons of wealthy merchants and traders — stood on 
the east side of Queenhithe Dock, close to the 
stairs. It had a large balcony on the first floor, 
overlooking the river, where it was pleasant to sit 
in the cool of a summer's evening, and watch the 
various barks float by. But it was not to indulge 
in such harmless recreation as this that the ma- 
jorlty of Picard's customers went thither. Their 
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object was play; and they found what they sought. 
The house possessed a basset-table with a well sup- 
plied bank, and smaller tables for piquet, whist, 
and ombre. An inner room was reserved for 
games without the tables, and here could be heard 
the rattling of dice, the shouts of the casters^ the 
exultlng laughter of the winners, or the yells and 
fearful imprecations of the losers. 

It wanted about a quarter to eleven when 
Candish and Herbert entered this den of iniquity. 
The old man had again altered his attire, and 
appeared in black, with a bag-wig and ruffles. 
Moreover, he had taken the precaution to provide 
himself with a sword, and Herbert was similarly 
armed. 

The low'er room was fuU of guests^ carousing and 
Smoking, but a glance around it satisfied Candish 
that those he sought were not there, so he and his 
companion went up-stairs to the principal play- 
room, which was of considerable size, and pro- 
yided with card-tables, and a large oval table, set 
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in the centre of the apartment, covered with green 
cloth, and designed for basset. A strong light 
was cast upon the tapis by a lamp furniBhed with 
reflectors, placed at either end. The table was 
large enough to accommodate twenty players, and 
about half that number were now seated around itu 
At one side of the room burnt a cheerful fire 
protected by a wire-guard, and on the other there 
were three French wIndows, opening upon the 
balcony, already described as overlooking the river. 
Seated at the table with a pile of rouleaux of 
gold and a glittering heap of crown-pieces before 
him, constituting the bank, was the tailleur, or 
dealer — a young man, rather showily dressed, with 
a perfectly impassive countenance. No turn of 
fortune, it was evident, was likely to move him. 
On his right stood the Croupier, likewise a young 
man, but apparently of a veiy different tempera^ 
ment from his phlegmatic companion, his eyes 
being bright and quick, and his features ex- 
tremely mobile. For the convenience of the 
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punters, a Utile book containing thirteen cards 
was placed on the table opposite each clmir. 
Besides those engaged ia play, tiiiere were several 
other persons, whose features and manner pro- 
ckimed their dissolute character, coUected in Utile 
knois in different paris of ilie room. They rreie 
betiing together, making matches for Epsom and 
Newmarket, or disputing about the merits of dif- 
ferent cock-feeders and trainers. Amongst theee 
groups, the gayest-looking and most notioeable 
comprised Tradescant and Chatteris, with their 
fashionable friends, Wilkes, Tom Potter, Sir 
Francis Dashwood, and Sir WilUam Stanhope. 
With them also was Sir Theodosius TumbuU, a 
Leicestershire baronet, who had been a great fox- 
hunter tili he grew too fat and heavy for the 
saddle. He was now in pretty good cue, having 
drunk three bottles of the deUcious Haut Brion, for 
which Pontac's was renowned. These persooages 
were talking and betting much in the same style' as 
the rest of the Company. 

K 2 
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" Fll lay six to four — sixty guineas to forty, if 
you like," cried Tradescant, "that Drew Baran- 
tine's great ginger-hackle beats any cock Tom 
Trattles can produce." 

"Done! guineas,*' cried Tom Potter. "Tom 
Trattles is the best cock-master going. When 
shall the main be fought?" 

" This day week/' replied Tradescant. " Stay I 
that won't do. For aught I know ihat may be 
my wedding-day.'* 

" So you really are going to marry the hosier's 
daughter, Lorimer?" said Tom Potter. 

" I suppose so," replied Tradescant 

"I don't believe the match will take place,** 
cried Wilkes. "The girl will jilt you, as she 
jilted your fire-eating cousin. Come, TU bet you a 
hundred the marriage doesn't come o£" 

"Donel" cried Tradescant, "and I half hope I 
may be obliged to pay the wager." 

"Hai ha! hal" laughed his companions. 
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^^m bet you another hundred, Lorimer, that she 
marries your cousin," said Tom Potter. 

" Take him," whispered Wilkes, ** for I mean 
to cut the impertinent puppy's throat." 

*' Don't call him my cousin, I beg, Mr. Potter," 
Glied Tradescant, offended.. 

^^Do you mean to run Regulus at Newmarket 
next spring, Lorimer?" inquired Dashwood. 

^^Assuredly^ and I mean to win the Suffolk 
stakes." 

^^ril take the field against you for fifty/^ said 
Dashwood. 

"Done!** cried Tradescant. 

*^ Don't book that!" cried Wilkes. "If you 
marry Alice Walworth you must seil Regulus. I 
heard old Walworth declare he didn't like gaming 
and racing — ^ha ! ha ! " 

"That shan't hinder me from making the bet, 
Dashwood," rejoined Tradescant. " Marry or not, 
I don't seil Regulus." 
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^^I appkud your resolution^ Lorimer,'* säid 
Stanhope. 

" Well, I only wish I had your chanlce, 
Lorimer/' remarked Wilkes. ^^ Alice Walworth is 
a deyilish fine girl. For her sake, I could be con- 
tent to dwell in St. Mary-axe, and even tarn 
hoder, if my father-in-law made a point of it." 

" No jokes at old Walworth's expense, if you 
please, Mr. Wilkee," said Tradescant. *^ He's as 
ricli as a nabob, and means to give bis daughter a 
plum^ 

" A plum ! " excläimed Wilkes. " Egad, hosieiy 
must be a better business than I tbought. But 
I have no faith in these splendid o£fers. I'U take 
odds you don't get ten thousand with her." 

*' Two to one I do," cried Tradescant 

"Done!" rejoined Wilkes. "If the marriage 
iails, you pay." 

"Pshaw! Fm sure to win. But between our- 
selves, I would rather have ten thousand without 
the wife, than a plum with her." 
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«Bravo!" exclaimed Tom Potter. « That's 
'what I call a frank confeasion. I hope it won't 
reach the young lady's ears, or you are likely. to 
get neither one nor the other.'* 

" ril lay odds tlie Lord Mayor doesn't consent 
to the match/' said Stanhope. 

«What makes you think that?" cried Trades- 
cant, surprised. 

"Never mind. Will you bet? " 

"No; but ril take odds I marry her without 
Tpa lordship's consent/' 

«Then you won't get the sugar-plum/' cried 
Wilkes. " If the Lord Mayor runs rusty — as you 
$eem to fear he will — old Walworth will run rusty 
too, and decline the honour of the allianoe. Of 
courae, the girl has nothing of her own, ao it would 
he useless to run away with her. Make sure of 
your honoured sire, Lorimer, or the thing's up." 

*^But how the deuce am I to make sure of 
bim?'* rejoined Tradescant. 

*^If you've any misgivings, don't let old Wal- 
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worth See him tili the marriage contract is signed. 
Sir Felix Bland will manage that for you." 

" Seyenty to fifty old Walworth finds you out, 
Lorimer, and turns the tables upon you," said 
Stanhope. 

*^ Done I — guineas/' cried Tradescant. " I'll 
book all these bets, and then we'll sit down to 



The foregoing conversation had been conducted 
in so loud a key, that the greater part of it 
reached the ears both of Candish and Herbert, 
whose presence, however, was unnoticed by the 
Speakers. As Tradescant took his place at the 
table, Candish stepped quickly forward, and 
stationed himself behind the young man. 

As soon as they were all seated, the punters 
took up their thirteen cards, and selecting one or 
more, according to fancy^ laid t^em on the table, 
placing a couch, or stake, on each. 

Taking a pack of cards, the tailleur then tumed 
it up so as to display the bottom card, which, in 
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the knguage of the game, is termed ihe fasse, 
and which proving to be the elght of diamonds, all 
the Cards of the same suit laid on the table paid to 
the bank a moiety of the stakes set upon them by 
the punters. 

The tailleur next began to deal, calling out, 
" Ace of hearts wins— five of clubs loaes — knave of 
diamonds wins — seven loses," and so forth— every 
other Card altemately 'winning and losing until he 
came to the last, on which, by the rule of the 
game^ although it had been just tfimed up, and 
was consequently known by the punters, some of 
whom had staked upon it, he paid nothing. 

The game went on with varying consequences, 
but, as may be imagined, the greater part of the 
stakes speedily found their way to the bank. 
Tradescant had laid three cards on the tapis, 
putting ten pounds on each, but the money — all he 
possessed — was swept away before the second pack 
was dealt out. But the young man could not bear 
to stop. Tet how go on? He had not even a 
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crown in hia pocket He gknced at Chatteri«^ 
but the latter shook bis head. In this dilemma, 
Candiflli came to bis ald, and taking a fifty-pound 
note from a pocket-book, ofi^ed it to bim. Trade»- 
cant took it witbout a moment's besitation, ppo- 
mifiing to retum tbe amount at once if be was 
bicky. He was about to get tbe note cbanged at 
tbe banky wben Candisb stopped bim, and said, in 
a wbisper, ^^ Put down tbe wbole sum on tbat aoe 
of beartSy and tiy for the grand cbance.'' 

'* I may try,** replied Tradescant, kngbing, " but 
I sban't get it. I never saw tbe sixty-^eTon wob 
yet/' 

" Make tbe attempt now," rejoined Candisb. 

Tradescant complied, laid tbe note on tbe ace, 
and was sbortly afterwards gladdened by tbe 
tailleur's cry of " Ace wins — tray loses," 

<« Well begun ! " wbispered Candisb. 

^^ Paroli!" cried Tradescant, bending down a 
eorner of bis card. 
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Tlie tailleur dealt on, and t&e welcome words, 
" Ace wins," were xepeated. 

Candish made no lemark, bat gave the young 
man an encouraging look. 

*^Sept etle va!" cried Tradescant, bending 
down a second corner of bis card. 

"What are you about?" cried Chatteris. 
"Tou've thrown away your second cbance — 

"Never mind bim;" nrged Candish. ^Yotfre 
in a run of luck." 

^On my soul I think so," leplied the young 
man, laugbing. ^ Bat I owe it to you." 

Meanwhile, the tailleur dealt on, and once more, 
to Tradescant's infinite delight, called out, "Aoe 
wins." 

^ Quinze et le va ! " exclaimed Tradescant, tum« 
ing down the third corner of bis card. 

^SeYe^ hundred and fiflby! — ^you won't tempt 
fortunefurther?" cried Chatteris. 
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Tradescant paid no attention to the remark. 
A look from Candish urged him on. 

Again the tailleur dealt, and again were heard 
the cheering words, " Ace wins.** 

'^ Trente et le va!" exclalmed. Tradescant, bend- 
ing the fourth comer of his card. 

" Sixteen hundred and fifty ! — you had better 
take it," cried Chatteris. 

The tailleur looked at him, something more than 
ordinary interest appearing on his immovable 
countenance. 

Tradescant seemed undecided. Certain of a 
large sum, he did not like to lose it But 
Candish whispered^ " Courage ! Push your fortune 
to its height." 

By this time all the interest of the game was 
centred in Tradescant. His uninterrupted run of 
luck had surprised all the other players, and they 
wondered whether the fickle goddess would desert 
him at the last. 
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"Will you have your money, Mr. Lorimer?" 
inquired the tailleur. 

"No/' retumed Tradescant "Fll try the last 
chance. Soixante et le va ! '' 

The tailleur made no remark, but carefully 
shuffling the cards, began to deal them again, but 
much more deliberately than before. 

"Ten to five — a thousand to five hundred — 
your Card don't tum up," cried Tom Potter. 
" Take him," whispered Candish* 
"Done!'' cried Tradescant. "111 make the 
same bet with any one eise." 

"I take you — I take you," cried Wilkes and 
Dashwood together. 

Scarcely were the words uttered, when the point 
was decided. The lucky card was again tumed 
up, and Tradescant declared a winner of sixty-seven 
times the amount of his original stake — or 3350/. 
Besides this, the bets he had fron amountedto 3000/. 
more. He could scarcely credit his good fortune. 
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'^I owe all this to you/' he said to Candish; 
^^ but you must share my winnings.'* 

**You are very generousy sir," leplied the old 
man; ^^ but it must not be. I can <mly take back 
the sum I've lent you. But don't trouble youreelf 
about me. Secure your money firom the bank.** 

The caution did not appear altogether needlese, 
for the tailleur a^d croupier, looking perlectly 
confounded by the unexpected stroke of fortunei 
made no attempt at settlement 

"The money, gentlemen, if you please^" said 
Tradescant. 

"You ßhall have three thousand pounds, Mr. 
Lorimer," replied the tailleur, " and then the bank 
will be broken. We must öwe you the re- 
mainder." 

"Very good," replied Tradescant. ^*We are 
now quits," he added to Wilkes and Dashwood. 
" As to you, Sir WiHiam/' he aaid to Stanhope, 
" instead of having to pay you four hundred 
pounds, you will owe me six." 
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" Exactly, my dear fellow," leplied Sir William 
Stanhope» ^^and I congratulate you most sincerely 
on your goöd luck. Fortune for once has be- 
friended you, but I advise you not to tcmpt her 
smiles again." 

" You're afraid of me, I see, Sir William," cried 
Tradescant, intoxicated by bis success. 

"Count your money, if you please, sir," cried 
tbe Croupier, pushing a roll of bank-notes, a pile 
of rouleaux, and a heap of crown pieces towards 
him. 

^^Shall I help you to count it, Tradescant?" 
Said Chatteris, Coming up. 

'^ Ay, do, Tom/' replied tbe young man. ^ And 
help yourself at tbe same time to a thousand. I 
little thougbt I sböuld be able to accommodate 
you." 

Chatteris did not manifest any scruples, but 
counting the bank-notes, and finding they made 
exactly the sum in question, he put the roll into 
hispocket. ... 
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"What the deuce shall I do with all these 
crown pieces?'' observed Tradescant, laughmg. 

" I'll teil you what you shall do with them, my 
dear — ^you shall give them to me/' said Shadrach, 
stepping forward from a comer where he had re- 
mained perdue. ^^Bless my heart! what luck 
you've had I I never saw such a thing done before, 
upon my soul.** 

"What! is that you, old cent. per cent?" said 
Tradescant "I didn't know you were in the 
room." 

" Oh yes, Mr. Lorimer, IVe been here all the 
time, IVe been sitting in yonder comer. I 
watched the game, my dear, and you played beauti- 
fuUy — beautifuUy indeed. What luck! bless my 
heart, what luck — ha I ha ! ha I When I saw yott 
win, I said to myself, *Now's your time, Shadraclu 
Tou've only to put Mr. Lorimer in mind of bis 
note, and he'll pay it.' " 

"What note? you usurious old rascal! I never 
gave you any," cried Tradescant. 
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**True/' replied Shadrach, "but you gave a 
promissory note for two thousand to Messrs. Gleek 
and Bragge, and they transferred it to me. Here 
it is. All regulär, you see, and the note's due. I 
wouldn't press for payment, but as you're in cash, 
it can't be inconvenient." 

"Well, I suppose I must pay," rejoined Trades- 
cant. "Take your money," he added, snatching 
the note, and tearing it in pieces. 

" IVe a little matter to settle with you, captain," 
Said the Jew, addressing Ghatteris. 

"With me?" exclaimed the* captain, tuming 
pale. " I hope my note for a thousand pounds to 
Major Pepper hasn't found its way to your 
hands?" 

" Indeed but it has, captain," replied Shadrach. 
" I won't hurt your feelings by mentioning what I 
gave for it, but I shall be happy to exchange it 
for the bank-notes you've just put into your 
pocket." 

"Zoundsl won't you allow me a few hours' 
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enjoyment of them, Shadiach? Present the note 
tcwnorrow^ snd TU honour it.^ 

^No time like the present, captain. To-monow 
xnightn't be convenient — so, if joa please, we'ü 
settle at ooce«" 

" Why, you're a footpad, Shadiach— onlj yoa 
uae a biU instead of a pistoL Here's the money, 
and be hanged to you." 

And he handed him the notes in exchange foi 
thebiU. 

As soon as he had counted the money the Jew 
departed, with an exulting grin upon his sallow 
featuree. And the bank being broken, and play 
consequently at an end, most of the Company 
quitted the room at the same time. 
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" Comb/? cried Wilkes, " weVe had enough 
here. I move an adjoumment to the Dilettant! 
Club.'* 

«Tm with you," replied Tom Potter. " Won't 
you come^ too, Lorimer?** 

" ril join you there in an hour," rgoined Trades- 
cant. ^ I mean to try my luck at hazard, I feel 
sure of winning.** 

*^You worit win if you play with Gleet and 
Bragge,'* said Tom Potter; " and I see the/ve just 
come in. Pve already cautioned you against those 
o 2 
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two rooks, and I warn you against them once 
more." 

" Oh ! IVe no reason to doubt them ! " ex- 
claimed Tradescant. 

As they were talking, the two individuals alluded 
to by Potter approached. Both were showily 
dressed in laced coats and flowered silk waistcoats, 
and wore Bamilies periwigs^ deep laced ruffles, 
and swords with silver hilts. But in spite of 
their gay attire there was something equivocal in 
their looks and manner that would not.allow them 
to pass for gentlemen. Gleek was the younger of 
the two, and had a slight figure and pale features, 
lit up by quick, restless black eyes, and hands 
delicately white as those of a woman. Bragge was 
larger and coarser-looking, with blubber Ups, an 
ace of clubs nose, and a copper colour. They were 
received with great Jiaughtiness by all the party 
except Tradescant ; and when Gleek addressed Sir 
William Stanhope, the latter tumed contemptu- 
ously upon his heel. 
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"Don't presume to address me, sir," said Tom 
Potter to Bragge. ^^ I have no acquaintance with 
you." 

The bully was about to make an angry reply^ 
but the resolute expression of the other's counte- 
nance checked him. 

"If you won't come with us, Lorlmer," pursued 
Potter, " don't neglect my caution." And he 
glanced so significantly at Bragge^ that the latter 
exclaimed, 

"Had that remark any rieference to me, sir?" 

** Apply it if you please, sir," replied Potter. 

And with a contemptuous look he quitted the 
room with his friends. Gaptain Chatteris and the 
fat Leicestershire baronet, however, remained with 
Tradescant. 

"He shall pay for this insolence,'* cried Bragge. 
'^m cane him publicly in the Mall to-morrow." 

" Soh, Mr. Lorimer," cried Gleek, "I hear 
you've had rare luck at hasset — broken the bank, 
eh? You'U empty our pockets next," 
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"PU try, gentlemen— 101 tay,** replied Trades- 
cant ^^You've both won a good deal fiom me. 
It's only fair I should have my revenge.**. 

'^And we won't refuse it you," said Biagge. 
^^ Shall W6 begin with passage?" 

^^Noy let US go at once to hazard," iej(Hned 
'Tradescant 

^^Fm ready," cried Bragge, taking a box firom 
\dB pocket, and raUUng the dice wHhin it. 

" No music like this, Mr. Lorimer," cried Gleek, 
rattling a box in bis turn. 

^^Here, sirrah/' cried Tiadescant to a diawer, 
^^give me a box and dice, and another for Sir 
Theodosius." 

^^Not for me," said the Leicestershire baronet 
"TUlookonandbet." 

As soon as he was provided with the neoeanry 

implements for play, Tradescant proceeded to die 

table which the rooks had selected for the game. 

He was fbllowed by Sir Theodosius and Ghatteris. 

Elated by hjB previous sucoess, Tradescant made 



THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 199 

sure of winning, and was all eagemess to com- 
mence; and on the onset it seemed as if his ex- 
pectations were about to be realised, for he made 
several lacky throws in succession, and won twentj 
pounds from each of his adversaries. 

'^Deuce take it! I can't think wliat ails the 
dice to-night,** cried Gleek. "Fre scarcely had a 
Chance yet, and haven't nicked the main once." 

^'Inever threw worse,*^ added Bragge. "All 
the luck IS with Lorimer." 

^'Don't be daunted, gentlemen," cried Trades- 
cant. " ni play as long as you please, and for as 
much as you please. I should like to win a few 
hundreds from you," 

^^You shall win thousands if you can, Mr. 
Lorimer,** cried Bragge, putting a hundred pounds 
on the table. " Tm no flincher.'* 

^Nor I,* added Gleek, imitating his coUeague's 
example. 

"TU bet ten guineas on your next cast, 
Lorimer," said Sir Theodosius. 
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"ril take you, sir," replied Bragge. 

^^So will I," added Gleek, shaking his box. 
" Seven's the main ! — ha ! amea-ace ! " 

^'Seven's the main!'* cried Bragge, throwing. 
"Confusion! twelvel" 

^^Now for it," cried Tradescant, throwing in his 
tum. " Egad ! IVe nicked it— eleven." And he 
swept all the money from the board. 

<^ We each owe you ten guineas," said the two 
rooks to Sir Theodosius. 

"Let it stand, gentlemen,'* replied the Leicester- 
shire baronet. ^^ I shall go on backing Mr. 
Lorimer." 

For a few minutes longer uninterrupted good 
luck attended Tradescant. As the stakes were 
doubled after each successful cast, there was now a 
considerable sum on the table. All this time the 
proceedings of the rooks had been carefuUy watched 
by Candish, who, stationed behind Tradescant, per- 
ceived that they had dexteroiisly contrived to 
change their dice. 
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" Seven's the main," cried Tradescant, " quatre- 
trey." 

" Cinque deuce ! " cried Bragge, throwing. 

" Six ace ! " cried Gleek, foUowing him. 

^^The chances are equal. Another cast must 
decide it/' cried Tradescant. 

^^Hold!" exdalmed Candish^ ^^the chances are 
not equal. These dice are loaded," he added, 
covering those nsed bj Gleek with his hand. 

"And so are these," cried Herbert, snatching 
Bragge's dice from the table. 

"How dare you make such a charge against a 
genüeman, sir?'' cried Gleek, vainly attempting to 
push away Candish's hand. 

"I say the dice are loaded," cried Candish, 
giving them to Tradescant. " Split them, and you 
will see." 

"Fire and furyl No such indignity shall be 
offered to me," roared Gleek. " PU have your 
heart*s blood." 

"Both dice are filled with quicksilver," cried 
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Herbert, who had ahattered thein upon the 
hearth. 

^^And so aie these," cried Tradescant, flinging 
them at Gleek's head. ^ You are a cheat and a 
villain, and jonr accompHoe is no better." 

" You now See bow yotfve been imposed npon^ 
ar," Said Candisb, ^and what rognes yoa've had to 
deal with.** 

^< I do! t do!'' rejcHned Tradescant. 

"This is a well-contrived trick, bat it won't 
pass," cried Gleek. " We're not to be plondered 
in this manner with impunity. Giive ap tbe 
money you'ye robbed iis of, or you dcm't leave this 
room alive." And he drew his SYTord. 

^^ What ho ! there — without ! '* shouted Bragge^ 
knocking the floor vrith a chair. 

And in reply to the signal some half a dozen 
ruffians of villanous mein made their appearance at 
the doorway. 

Sir Theodosius was now seriously alarmed. 
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^ I muBt haye been mad to come here,^ he eried. 
^ We shall all be murdered. Help! lidp! i^tch 
watch ! ** 

^^ Hold your tongue, you «lUy old fool ! * cried 
Bragge. "No härm shall be done you if you 
behave properly." 

But the fat baronet rushed to the window, 
and tried to get it open. Darting after him, Bragge 
pulled him forcibly bäckwards, alarmlng him 
dreadfuUy. His cries brought Herbert to his as- 
sistance, who attacked Bragge in his turn. A 
general scuffle then ensued. Swords were drawn 
on all sides, and passes exchanged — luckily, with- 
out much effect. In the confusion chairs and card- 
tables were upset, and the candles and lamps roUed 
on the ground, burying all in darkness. • 

If the Leicestershire baronet had been alarmed 
before it was nothing to his present fright, and it 
must be owned that his fears were not unwarranted. 
However, he contrived to get to the window — 
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whichy 88 we have said, opened upon a balcony 
overlooking the river — and at last, to his gieat 
deligkty succeeded in unfastening it This accom- 
pliahed, he roshed out upon the balconj, and 
damouied lustilj for hdp. 
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IV. 



7IKE. 



Meanwhile, the conflict raged in the room, 
with what result could not be known, all being 
buried in darknesSj and no one could teil whethei 
he was engaged with friend or foe. All at once, 
above the din of strife, a watchman's rattle was 
heard, and a similar noise was repeated, proving 
that the Leicestershire baronet's outcries had given 
the alarm. At the same time, fresh apprehensibn 
was caused by the sudden bursting out of flames at 
the back of the room. Apparently, one of the 
lamps which had fallen on the floor before be- 
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Coming extinguished had set fire to some curtains, 
and these now blazed up. At this new danger the 
combat instantly ceased; the curtains were tom 
down, and prompt measures taken to cHeck the 
progress of the fire. In vain: other combustible 
materials had caught, and the house being built 
of timber, now old and dry, it bumt with such 
rapidity as to threaten its speedy destruction 

The moment the fire broke out, the two rooks, 
who seemed fully alive to the danger of the Situa- 
tion, beat a hasty retreat^ dashed down the staircase, 
and got out of the house. They were quickly 
followed by the rest of their associates, and in 
another moment only Tiadescant and Chattens^ 
with Herbert and Candish, were left in the room. 

" We must away too," cried Herbert " It 
won't be safe to remain here longer» The fire ia 
gainingrapidly." 

"Wbere's Sir Theodosius?" inquired Trade»- 
cant. 
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. ^^Here," replied the barooet, puttmg his head, 
firom whick the wig was göne, through the 
window. "Is the fight orer? — are the villains 
gone? Bless my life, what a fire ! " 

" Yes, yes, you'll be bumt to death if you stay 
here," cned Candiah. ^' Don't lose a moment, if 
you value yonr life. Come along ! " 

The whole party were then about to hurry 
down stairs, when they were stopped by a posse of 
watchmen and constables — mustering some ten or a 
dozen men — bearing lantems, and aimed with 
staves and truncheons» 

"Here are some of the villains kfit," cried the 
fbiemofit watchman; ^^ the others have given us the 
slxp, but we'U make suie of these» You are our 
prisonersy masters. Besistance will be useless, so I 
advise you not to attexnpt it* Come akmg with us 
quietly to the watch-house in Bread-street. You'll 
have to give an account of youieelves to the Lord 
Mayor at the Mamon House to-moirow moming." 
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^'Sdeath! that mostn't be," exdaimed Tiade»- 
cant. ^^Heie are five guineas for yoo, my good 
fellows. Let us pass." 

^Welly comedown staiis, and we^lltalk about 
it," lejoined the watchman. 

^^Don't go with them," whispered Chatteris; 
^^the/ll plaj US some cursed trick. The wlndoVs 
open ; it will be easy to drop fix>m the balcony to 
the ground.** 

No sooner was the hint given than it was acted 
on. A rush -was made by the party towaids the 
window. Of coorse the watchmen followed, but 
they were held in check by Herbert and Trades- 
canty who opposed them with their drawn swords. 
As the fire was now buming fiercely, and the ^ 
watchmen suffered from the heat, they determined 
to bring the matter to a speedyissue, and dealt 
some heavy blows against the young men, which 
the latter with diflSculty warded off. 

" Make good your retreat," said Herbert to his 
cousin. " It won't do for you to be captured.** 
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"Yes, go/* added Candish ; «TU take your 
place." 

Thus urgedy the young man sprang through the 
window. On gaining the balcony, he found that 
Ghatteris had already disappeared, but Sir Theo- 
dosius was still there, clinging *desperately to the 
rails of the balcony, but not daring to let him- 
seif drop. Tradescant instantly flew to his assist* 
ance, and with the help of Chatteris, who was 
Standing below, managed to etEsct the stout 
baronet's safe descent. This accomplished, he 
himself descended. At the same juncture, a 
wherry approached the shore, and the liberal fare 
ofiered by Tradescant soon induced the two water- 
men who rowed it to take all three on board. 

'^ Stand out a few yards from shore," said 
Tradescant; "we must wait for our friends." 

<^Werry good, your honour/' replied one of 
the watermen, a crafty old fellow; '*if you*ll only 
pay US well, we'U do whatsomever you axes." 

Accordingly, they puUed out some twenty or 

roh. II. p 
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thir^ J^nds, sad that lemaiDed atadonaij oppoeite 
the buming hoiise. Bat thoogh an anzious look- 
(Nii WM kepi, Bothing ooold be nen of Qeri)at 
(X Candiah, Indeed, a lond shoui pnoeaeding fixMB. 
the honse aeemed to prodaim tliat thqr bad &lIaL 
into tfae handa of the vatchmen, iriiile a ttm 
mimitea afterwarda, flamea buistiiig thioogh Ae 
windowa, made it eridoiit that die roon. waa 
nntenantable, or that any nsh indiriduak lingop» 
ing within it w&e doomed to destniction. Sti^ 
thongh awaze thej oocdd lender no furthoc aid^ 
the party in the boat tamed to gaze at the bhudi^ 
building^ which now fonned a Yerj stiiking spee^ 
tade. 

£ut let US now see what had be&Ilen Herbat 
and Candish. Endowed irith remarkable aetivitjr, 
there is no doubt that^ if left to himself, Herbert 
could eanlj have escaped &om the watch. Bat 
he would not leave Gandish, and it wae while 
gallantly ttraggling to zescoe the old man, whose 
swerd had been beaten f rom bis grasp, and who 
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ivBS being draggvd off I»y bis capioiiy that he hiin- 
adf was ofcrpowexed. 

Boib theix pnooncn bdii^ tkas secvred, the 
watchmen gaTe tbe skoitt Iieard by fboee on. tke 
mtaiy aod tlw& hunkd dowa alairs as expe«» 
d&iously as tiiej eoaUu It was time. Had tkej 
nmaincd anodiear inizmt^ not one o£ them woulä 
kBve quxtted tbe |dace aüre. Tbe wbole of the. 
Toof had GSi^lct fir^ and aune of the bkaisg- 
rafters feil in, filling the loom with flaoM and 
SBBoke. By tbos time a great nomber of sns- 
picioQS-loolmg persona were eoUected in the narrow 
straet or aQej «t the back of the oidinary; and ii 
leqmred considesable ezerticDS on the part of the 
ocmstablea and the watch to |«eTent them from 
phradcring the honse vnder pi?etaice of icndering 
aoBstance* AU thst coold be aavedl was rtmamd 
fion tbe premäes as quickly wb possible^ andl iJfee 
aOey was partiilly blocked vp with goocb and 
funutnre. 

Bf ilm time an cngine had bee» bcoi^it finnn 
p2 
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Queenhithe, but owing to the confined Situation of 
the premises great dif&culty was experienced in 
causing it to play upon the buming structure* 
Another engine, set upon a bärge, was also brougbt 
on the river side of the house, and this was far 
more efiScient^ but the conflagralion had now made 
far too great progress to be checked, and the 
utmost that could be done was to endeavour to 
save the adjoining habitations by throwing a con- 
Btant jet of water upon them. 

The spectacle as witnessed by those within the 
boat, who still remained looking on, was now ex- 
ceedingly grand. The night being profoundly 
dark, and perfectly calm, füll effect was given to 
the fire. The habitation, as we have already said, 
being composed of old and dry timber, was rapidly 
consumed. The fire bumt with great fierceness, 
the.flames springing to a vast height, illuminating 
not only the densely-packed intervening buildings 
in Thames-street, Paul's-chain, and Doctors'-com- 
monSy but the masdve structure of St. Paul's itseU, 
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which was now displayed as clearly as in broad 
daylight ; and casting a stream of radiance acxx>ss 
the daxkling current. The jagged Buildings on 
the banks of the river looking black and indis- 
tinct, had a very picturesque efiect. Many other 
whemes besides that occupied by Tradescant and 
bis friends were there, and others were momentarily 
arriving, or hastening to the spot. Notwithstand- 
ing the lateness of the hour, the Southwark side of 
the river, facing the conflagration, was crowded 
with spectators, while London Bridge, and, indeed, 
every other place commanding a view, had some 
occupant. Owing to the crowded State of the 
Street at the rear, and the confusion prevailing in 
it, the watchmen did not immediately convey their 
prisoners to the watch-house, bat took them to an 
adjoining tavem, known as the Horse-shoe and 
Magpie. 
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AN HOTJJL'S PTJBAKCE. 



Hebe thej irere iotroduoed to a small roon 
»dJQining the bar, lad a watchnwa left in chaige 
of thenu 

^JSow make ymirBelTes oomfartable, gem'mea,* 
fldd tluB ^worthy, setting liis lautem on liie table. 
^ Call £cx anTthing you likes. Z'm agreeable. bi 
caae 70a don't know it, I maj teil you tbe Hoes- 
ehoe's a famous house for punch, and youll Ineve 
plenty of time to drink a bowl, for you'U be here 
an hour or better, I dare say. There's no liquor 
allowed in tbe watch-house." 
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^I want nothmg to diink," «ried Heibert, seat- 
ing iuRiself on one of the rush-bottoiBed chaks 
with which tHe room was fumiGlieoL 

^ Nor I/' fiaid Candisk ^ Bat order aooiething 
for jouTseli^ my good fellow," lie added, tossing 
the Charley a crown piece. 

^^ Ah ! I 866, jour honour understaiids business,'' 
the unitchmaii implied , taking the money. And 
opesing the door, he called for a qoartem of gm, 
irith a pipe and tobaooo, all of which w«re brought 
Um by a drawer. Thus provided, he sat down, 
and after sipping the gin, which he pronxKinoeda 
perfect cordial, prooeeded to Ught his pipe. While 
doing this, he made another efibrt to.induoe his 
-prisoners to follow his example, bat withoot buc** 
xßBß. Neither, thoagh the watchman himself was 
disposed to be talkative, did they appear indined 
fot «onTersation. So, finding be got no vei^y to 
his lemarks, the guardian of the night Toted his 
€(Nnpanioii8 dall fellows, and smoked his pipe in 
nlence. Boäi Herbert and Oandish had dxopped 
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off into a doze, when they were suddenly roused 
by a knockiiig at the door, which had been locked 
inside by the watchman. 

**Open quick!" cried a voice outside. "It's 
me, Ned Finch. Here's the devil to pay." 

"What's the matter?" cried the watchmaiii 
getting up and anlocking the door. 

^^You woold soon have found out what's the 
matter, and to your cost, Comy Cloyde, if I hadn't 
come to warn you/' replied his brother watch* 
man. ^^The Lord Mayor is Coming to see the 
prisoners." 

<«The Lord Mayor! impossible, Ned," rejoined 
Comy. 

"You'll find it quite true," said Finch. "His 
lordship came down to see that due precautions 
were taken to put out the fire and prevent it firom 
spreading, and while questioning the men as to the 
cause of the occurrence, heard about the prisone^Si 
and being informed they had been taken to the 
Hoss-shoe, said he'd go see 'em. So I ran on to 



THE LORD MAYOB OF LONDON. 217 

teil you. Therel" he added, triumphantly, "you 
didn't believe me. His lordship's at the door 
now.** 

^^ Tm ready for him," rejoined Comyi thrusting 
liis pipe into his pocket, and hastily hiding the 
measuie of gin and the glass under the table. 

This hurried dialoguei as may be supposed, was 
not lost upon the prisonersi and was satisfactoiyi 
inasmuch as it held out a prospect of speedy 
release. A loud clamour and shuffling of feet now 
announced that several persons had entered the 
outer room. Fresently the noise ceasedi and a 
Yoice, easily recognised by both his auditors as 
that of Sir Gresham Lorimer, was heard inquiring 
about the prisoners. Then steps approached the 
door^ and in another. moment the Lord Mayor 
was Seen Standing at it, attended by the host and 
hostessy both bearing lights. Behind him were a 
couple of beadlesi with a posse of constables and 
watchmen. 

^^Here are the prisoners, an please your honour- 
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«Ue lorcbdiip,*' said Oomy, advancmg towards üm^ 
and iadimiig liis penoii. ^^Bodi dnpevate dia^- 
lacters — ^notorious sharpers.** 

'^SharpezB, «"hl* «xcialmed tbe Lord Major. 
^ I'm gkd youjfve pangkt tliem. A fAop rnnst be 
put to tfaese piacdces. 1£ Pkarf s ^Mrdinaiy luid 
not beoi bornt down I wonld lisre inflicted upon 
him die fiill penalty of tiro hundred pomids fiir 
loeeping s gaming-table. Bot these Togoes tdbaH 
be fised, tmd give ample flecorities for fiieir futnie 
good «(»duGt. I won^ let tiiem loose to "pmj 
npoaBoaefysgain/' 

^ Your locdship is qpite tif^^ «aid the land- 
loid. ^ You can^t be too severe npon äiese ^heat- 
ing gameBteiB. Kcard's ordinary has been a greot 
nmaance to ihe neighbonrhood, and i^s a bleeobg 
b^B bnmt down." 

"^ Stand aside and kt me look at them," aaid ihb 
LordlifoyortoConiy. "^^ Wbat do I Bee? " he «x- 
claimed, in the utmost surprise. ^^ You ba^e made 
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sdme «tapid eoistake, fidlow. I tfaought j<m liad 
canght tlioBe two diarpen^ Gleek «nd Bragge. 
These persons are not gamesten.'* 

'^Oh yes, begging your honourable loBdship's 
pardon^ they are,'* xej^ed Oomy, ""^arrairt game- 
sters. We took 'em in the fadL Let 'em be 
«earched, and FIl hy my life diee fmd csid« will 
he foond in tkor podkets.* 

^Sear^ hb,*' cried Herbert, *aad if it ahonld 
'proTO 88 lihiB fellow Btates, let the sereiest punish- 
ment be inflicted upon us." 

^'How came yo» mt this gaming-TiaaBe, for I 
pranune yoa cannot deny liarnng been there?^ 
wAßi the Lord Mayor. 

'^We were both there, but not with the mten- 
tion of playing," Teplied Heibert 

^*Ha lordfSiip -wooldn't beUere that if yon were 
on your ^»th,** €ned Gomj. *^ One of Öiot 
«SBOciateB won serecal thousand pounds, and broke 
the bank." 
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^ Is this conect?" denumfled the Lord Major. 

^The man ia light in stadng that the bank was 
broken," replied Herbert 

"By whom?" 

^Your lordship mnst excnse me if I dedine 
to answer ihe qnesdon." 

^ I can easily find it out for jour lordshipi" cried 
Comy. '< Ned Finch heard the rascal's name. It 
was something like your lordship's own. Ah! 
there's Ned himself. Teil his lordship who it was 
that broke the bank." 

"I didn't catch the name^" replied Ned, eva« 
sively, ^^ but I should know the gentleman again if 
I dapped eyes upon him. He is a very fine young 
man." 

^< We should have captured him if it hadn't been 
for these two," said Comy. " They kept us at bay 
with their swords while the others got off." 

"No one, I hope, was hurt?" inquired the 
Lord Mayor; anxiously. 

^^ A few Scratches, that was all, my lord. Our 
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opponents got as good as they gave. There was 
one fat old fellow wlth them who lost bis wig, and 
got a knock or two. But no one was much 
hurt.'V 

" That's well,** said the Lord Mayor. 

"I can prove, my lord, if needful,** sald Candish, 
^^that I was present with a laudable design, and 
that this young gentleman merely went with me 
to enable me to carry it out. He neither played 
nor intended to play. Our object was to expose 
the tricks of the two sharpers your lordship has 
referred to, and in this we completely succeeded. 
We were fortunately able to open the eyes of one 
who has for some time been their dupe." 

"Your Statement carries conviction with it, and 
I therefore think it needless to pursue the inquiry 
further," said the Lord Mayor. "You are both 
discharged, and I am sorry you have been at all 
detained." 

"Oh! that is not of the slightest consequence, 
my lord," said Candish. "We are too well 
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aatisfied with what we liaTe aoeompGdied to hced 
an hoiiz^s detenrion. Bot we may coMf^rskabiftr 
oimdves thal your loidridp mm biougbi Uther faj 
the fire, or we must have passed the night in. Ae 
watch-house,** 

^And isve Veen bfought befcare me in the 
justice court o£ the Mansion Houae ta-matraw/* ze^ 
josned the Loid Mayoc ^ Yaa haire had an caca^ 
certaÜDljy and Tm exceedingljr glad o£ it. Hadc 
jCy my good feliofn^ he addcd to« tiie conatableSy. 
^those two flharp^rSy. Gledc and Bnggev mutnft be 
allowed tn eacape. Fezzet then ooL I isij ob. 
their eaptore,. d'ye heaor? Now Solhnr me,. g«itleh 
men^ and IH ate yon aaCeljr 1&ra«gfa: tbe crovd 
ootside.'' 

Wüh this he qmtted the howe^ while Herbert 
and Candii^ acting npoB bis auggeatioo^ kept doat 
behind hin, an^ being- aarzoonded by iha con» 
Stahles, passed without hindrance or moleatetiaR 
throngh the noiay mob^ and nltimatdiy band 
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their way to the house in Cheapside just as Sir 
Gresham had entered it. 

It was late enough then, being past two o'clock^ 
but Bow Church clock Struck four before Tra- 
descant was lighted to his chamber by Tipkdy. 
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VI. 

CHAT AT BBXAKPAST. 

Next morning the Lord Mayor, having pre- 
viouslj sent Tomline to apprise Millicent and Prue 
that he would breakfast with them in their own 
room^ made bis appearance about nine o'dock, 
and found all ready for him. 

Both ^Is were dressed with a simplicity that 
was especiallj agreeable to Sir Gresham, and he 
could not help thinking how much better they 
looked in their piain, neat attire, with thdr 
luxuriant tresses free from powder and pomatum, 
their complexions fresh and clear, and such as 
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Nature had ^ven them, than bis eldest daughters 
in their ricli silks and satins, and with their arti- 
ficially-heightened cliarms. Their smiling coun- 
tenances and eyes beaming with pleasure evinced 
their satisfaction at seeing him. 

After an affectionate greeting had passed be^ 
tween them, Millicent said, in tones that bespoke 
her deKght, " Well, this is really very kind of you, 
papa, to bestow a little of your valuable time upon 
US. You cannot conceive how pleased we both 
were to receive your message by Tomline." 

" Yes, indeed, uncle," added Prue. "You have 
made us happy for the day. We did not see you 
yesterday, and I almost feared we might suffer a 
similar deprivation to-day." 

"Neither would you have seen me, my dear, 
unless I had come now/' rejoined Sir Gresham, 
smiling, '*for my time is so much engrossed by 
my official duties and by engagements of one kind 
or another that I have scarcely a moment to myself. 
A Lord Mayor has so many demands upon him 

VOL. II. Q 
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tkftt iie has Httle to bestow on Ins own &imlj. 
After elerea o'clock I bekmg to the public. Yom, 
mwBt not be suT^Hrlsed, theiefore, if I sbould now 
tnd ihen come and breakfisuit witk you.*' 

^^ Surprised, papa I " exolnmed Milly. ^ We ehall 
be enchanted. Yoa cannot eome too often — that 
i% if mamma can spaoe yoa." 

<< Whj, to teil you the tratk/' sald Sir Gresham, 
flBÜlii^y ^^I was rather anxbm to eeespe a tSte-^ 
täte with her ladyskip." 

^^ Oh I now you are spoiling all, uncle/' cried 
Prue. ^You won't allow us to flatter ourselves 
tbat you come to see ua. However, we^ll do oor 
best to be agreeable to you, and hope we may 
induce you to repeat the visit ." 

On this they all sat down to ^the breakfast- 
table, where the honours were done in a yery 
charming manner by Milly. Tea was already 
made, and chocolate — Sir Gresham's customary 
bevcrage — was brought in, hot and foaming, by 
ft page. There were pat6s, cold chickens, harn 
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aad tongue, and plenty of <^er good things upon 
a side-taUe. 

^^You know I like a substantial breakfast^ 
Milly,** Said the Lord Mayar^ helping himseir to 
8ome Yorkshire pie, ^^ and have provided accord- 
ingly." 

^' It is your own break&st^ P^P^'^ replied Milly. 
**0n receiying your messagCi I ordered it to be 
bronght up here. You must not suppose that Prue 
and I feast in this manner. Very Uttle contents 
US, I assure you." 

"There you're wrong, my dear. Always lay 
in a good foundation for tbe day. This is an 
exoellent pie. Can't I prevail upon you to taste 
it,Prue?'' 

^^No thank you, unde. I never tonch meat 
in a moming." 

"Then you're not the girl I took you for," 

cried Sir Grei^m. "You must improve'' your 

habitSy and foUow my example. You prefer cakes, 

sweetmeats, honey, marmalade, and all such trash, 

Q2 
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I wappom^ to good, aolidly wliolesome food. MOI^ 
la just aa mbsord. She eals nodiiiig — atsohrtcly 
nothing." 

^Oh! don't mj so, papt. Fm sore Ftc an 
ezoeDent appetite. Mamma oftoi atjs I eat too 
madL." 

^Does she?" cried Sir Graham. ^Thai she 
doesn't apply the same mle to heiself, thalfs au 
I can aay. If she had tasted this jn^ for inrtawce, 
she wonld most aasaredlj have come agaln — and 
quite right too. Speaking of jour aimt, Prae — 
have jou seen mach of her sinoe your stay 
here?^ 

" Not a great deal, unde,** she replied. *'Lady 
Dawes and Mrs. Chatteiis were here yesterday, 
and I fancy they have no great afiection for me." 

*^I fear not,** said Sir Gresham; "but never 
mind.^ 

" Yes, I told Pnie not to mind,** said Milly. 
" Itf 8 my sisters' way. They are often very cold 
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and haughty to me, but Tm used to it, and don't 
heed it." 

^^ Well; Milly and I must try to make amends 
for the sorry treatment you experience from the 
others," said Sir Gresham. " We shall remove to 
the Mansion House in a day or so, and then you 
can either stay here with Herbert, or go with us, 
BS you like best." 

"Oh, Prue will go with us, Tm sure," cried 
Milly. " I can't spare her." 

^^ If my aunt wouldn't think me in the way, I 
should like of all things to stay at the Mansion 
House," Said Prue. "It's quite a palace, I'm told 
— ^much finer than Guildhall." 

" Quite a difierent thing, child. The one is an 
ancient edifice; the other modern. The Mansion 
House has only just been built — that is to say, 
it was finished eight years ago. But it is very 
xnagnificent, no doubt, and you'll be lodged like 
a princess while you stay there." 
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^^ Tken yon aie resolved to take me, uncle — 
but if my aunt eliould say no?'' 

^ The Lord Mayor is omnipotent in the CSty, 
my dear« Whait he wills is law*" 

^Very well, uncle, you shan't find me lebel« 
iloua or contumacious. What you tell^ me to do I 
aball do." 

^^Then I'll teil you what you must do, my 
dear. You must see her ladyship's milliner^ Mrs. 
Grogram, to-day, and direct her to make you a 
let of dresses suitable to the Mansion House en« 
tertainments — similar to thoae she is making £br 
MiUy." 

^^ Oh| you are much too good, unde/' 

^^ Then you must have shoes^ gloYes^ hats, fims, 
Ornaments, trinkets — all that a fine lady can require 
— all that my nieoe should wear. Mill^ will teQ 
you what yoa want»" 

^I searcely know myself,, papa. But I daxe say 
we shall easily find out." 

^^All I desire is that you should be fuUy 
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equif^ied, and without loss of timCy" said Sir 
Gresham. '^ So see to it, girl, see to it. Xf theie 
riiould be aay mistake^ Milly mufit bear the 
blame." 

^1, papa — wkj 80?" 

^ Became I ezpect yoa to see my diiecti(»ifl 
implicitly falfilled. I don't reqiiire yoa to look 
after Herbert " 

'^ Oh noy ptpa? I should hope not" 

^ Bat you rnnst see hlm handsomely dressed. I 
dcm't want him, though^ to beoome a fbp, Uke 
Tradescant.'^ 

^Hadn't yoa. betier send your own tailor k> 
him, papa?" 

^^I mean to do so. But you must give him 
the adv«Btage of youx taste:»" 

^My opimon is worth nothing/' aaid Fhie; 
<^but it seems to me that my couaiii Tmdescant 
docesaes müx much eleganoew' 

^^Pshawl — ^a puppy — a coxcomby who thinks 
o£ nothing bvt adorning hii peiao% and apcndmg 
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liis time in frivoloos amusements. I am wofully 
disappointed in my sod, niece. I looked for some- 
thing better, afler all that lias been done for 
him." 

'^Tou must make some allowances for Trades- 
cant, uncle. He has been exposed to a great many 
temptations, and it is not surprising if he should 
have jielded to some of them." 

^^ A great deal a girl like you, Prue, brought 
up in the country, can know [about it," rejoined 
tbe Lord Mayor. ^^ Tradescant's conduct is not 
to be defended. What new whim do you think 
he has got in his foolish head? Nay, you'll never 
guess, 80 I may as well teil you. He wants to get 
mamed." 

^^ Married ! " exclaimed both girls together. 

"And you'll be still more surprised when you 
leam who is the object of his choiee.** 

"I hope she is some one whom you can ap- 
prove, uncle/' rejoined Prue, tuming pale. 

"Hum I not altogether. The girl is pretty, but 
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coquettish and frivolous, and not the sort of person 
I should have desiied for my son's wife. How- 
ever, you have seen Her^ and can judge. She 
was at Gulldhall the other night, and danced with 
Herbert;* 

"Herbert only danced with AHce Walworth — 
he told US so himself," said Milly. " She can't be 
the person." 

"Why, she disappeared from the baU, as we 
were told, in a very mysterious manner/' cried 
Prue. " It can't possibly be Alice." 

"You are both wrong, for Alice it is," re- 
plied Sir Gresham. "Ai^ to the disappearance, 
it tums out to have been a mere trick played 
upon Herbert by Tradescant, to which the girl 
must have been a party, but she never left the 
Hall. However, it was a very silly proceeding, 
and reflects little credit upon either of them. In 
my opinion, Herbert has been very badly used, 
for certainly. the girl seemed mach pleased with 
hiw." 
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^ Ab was natural, «fter the gxeat semee he lud 
zendered her/' cned Milly. ^ I cannot underotand 
how she can haye changed so saddenlj * 

^ She 18 a coquette, and has no real legaid for 
either," replied the Lord Mayor. ^^Eterbert 
pleased her wdl enaiigh tili Tradeseant piesented 
himselfy when, dszded hy the £Ü9e glitter of th# 
latter, she at once gave him the preferenoe. This 
ia your hopefiil oonsm's ptesent phm of reform, 
Proe. WhatthinkyoÄofit?** 

^^ I trust it msKy oonduee to his happiness," she 
rejoined; ^^bat I don't think she is good eoongh 
for hiin.'^ 

^ There I differ with jon, aieee. I think her m 
gieat deal toa good to be thzown SLWtey <m sudi s 
worthless fidlow.'* 

^Ohl iind^ Pm aony to hear yoa speak thut 
dispaiagingly of ]roar son. Ijb is not lake j<m to be 
uncharitable and unforgiTing.'' 

^I hope I am nekher, nieoe; and if I pefceive 
any signs of amendment in Tradescant^ I shall be 



THE LOBI> ICATOR 09 UGfSDOS. 235 

ihe first to heäl them, iMit I diseera none as 
yet" 

^^Then yoci don't Üiink thia mamage will ao» 
Gomplish much?'' 

^ I have no great hopes of it^ I confess." 

** Then why allow it to take place, undc? *' 

^ I may hove Uttle to da with it. Tradeacaat is 
Teiy wilful, and may set my authority at defiance»^ 

^ I cannot believe this of him/' said Proe. 

^ Well, time will show,** replied the Lord 
Mayor« 

At this mament Tomline entered the room, and 
Said, ^ Sir Felix Bland and Mr. Walw<»th aie 
below, and dedre to see yonr l<»dahip.*' 

^Say m wait npon tliem immediately,'' re^ed 
SirGreaham» ^Isupposeyoacan guesB Mr; Wal^ 
woith's errand?^' he added, aa aoon aa the mm 
yna gone. ^^He haa come to talfc over ilii^ 
marriage/* 

^ I ahall be vezy anxioua to heac the seialt of 
ihe interview/' said Milly. 
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^^You'll hear something that will surprise you 
in the course of the moming. Grood-by tp you 
both I ^ Said Her father, quitting the room. 

^^Oh, Milly I" exclaimed Prue, as soon as they 
were alone together — ^^*oh, Millyl" she sobbed, 
giving way to the emotion with which she had 
been struggling, and bursting into tears, ^^ I can't 
bear the thoughts of this marriage. I hope it 
won't take place. And yet what business have I 
to wish so? Tradescant has probably never given 
a thought to me, and never might have done. 
Alice is very pretty — and may bring him a large 
dowiy — and they may be very happy together — 
but I d-o-o-n't — ^th-th-ink — they will.'* 

. ** I hope they mayn't have the chance/' replied 
Milly ; " but we must wait papa's dedsion — 
though, after all, Tradescant mayn't choose to be 
guided by it Cheer up, dear Prue. Our dreams 
may yet be realised." 

^^Mine have been very foolish," replied Prue; 
"but they are over now." 
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vn. 

HOW THE MATEDCOKIAL FBOJECT CAHE TO AK END. 

The Lord Major found both the gentlemen 
who had been announced to bim, in the drawing- 
room, and after sbaking hands with tbem very 
heartily^ expressing bis pleasure at seeing tbem^ 
and offering tbem cbairs, begged to know tbe 
object of tbeir visIt, looking at Mr. Walwortb as 
be made tbe inquiry. 

Tbe old boslei', wbo was dressed in bis best^ and 
wore a well-powdered bob-major and a fine muslln 
cravat, was visibly embarrassed, and after making 
an inefiectual attempt to open tbe business, and 
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getting veiy red in the face^ applied to the little 
alderman. 

"Do me the favour to explain the matter to 
his lordship, Sir Felix," he said. "I can't get on 
at all." 

**With the greatest pleasure in life, my dear 
Mr. Walworth," replied Sir Felix. Then rising, 
and bowing to the Lord Mayor, he thus addressed 
him: "It is my happy privilege to communicate 
to your lordship — though, possibly, you may be 
already aware of the &ct — that your son, Mr. 
Tradescant Lorimer, captivated^ as well he might 
be, by the charms of my iriend Mr. Walworth's 
lovely daughter — an only child, allow me to ob- 
serve — and considering her in all respects, per- 
sonally, mentally, and pecuniarily, caiculated to 
make him happy — persuading himself also, and 
not improperly, as the event showed^ that he had 
sucoeeded in gaining the affections of the^beauteous 
Alice» made her an ofifer of his hand. Coming 
firom a person of Mr. Lorimer's figure and breeding 
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flo mudbi promise and of such bnlliant pro- 
speots — the only aon of a distingnuhad and wealtby 
&Jkher— in a woxd, coming from gotir son, Sir 
Gzeeham, the ofier eould not be otherwise than 
gratifying to Mr. Walwortb. And so that gentle- 
man &lt iL In a manner which did credit to his 
judgment and feelings, lie at once evinced bis high 
aense of the value of the connexion bj vokinteering 
to give bis daughter a magnificent dowry — a 
dowiy which a nobleman would not despise. I 
bave only to add that mj good iriend Mr. Wal- 

w<Mrth^ «ntertaining the profomidest lespect for 

» 

yoor lordship, and finding you had not been con- 
sulted on the point, would allow no engagement 
to be entered into tili your sanction should be 
obtaäned; and it is with the Tiew of ascertainipg 
your lordship's feelings on the subject that he bas 
aought the piesent interview. Permit me to add, 
on my own part, that I cannot conceive a couple 
better suited to each other than these two amiable 
young personal alike graced by nature, alike rieh 
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in all the ingredients essential to conjugal feliclty, 
and alike fortunate in the possesdon of parents 
opulent and liberal. No difficulties, as it seems 
to me, can exist in the way of a union so desirable 
on both sides^ and it will always be satisfactory to 
me to reflect that I have been instrumental — \a 
however slight a degree— in bringing it about.** 

" Pm a man of few words, Sir Gresham," said 
Mr. Walworth, as the little alderman sat down, 
evidently very well satisfied with bis florid oration, 
'^ and cannot express myself in such eloquent terms 
as those employed by my good friend Sir Felix. 
But I will try to speak to the point. I have had 
no band in this matrimonial scheme, my lord, 
neither has my wife. The thing has come about 
quite suddenly and unexpectedly. The young 
folks settled it between 'em — apparently without 
much ado — and then came to me. Well, it would 
be useless to deny that the match was agreeable 
to me, so I at once consented— on the understand- 
ing, however, that there should be no positive en- 
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gagement tili your lordship had been consulted; 
and that's what I came about this moming." 

" You have acted in a very straightforward 
manner, Mr. Walworth," rejoined Sir Gresham, 
" and I am greatly beholden to you." 

" And now a word as to my daughtei^'s fortune, 
my lord. Sir Felix has been pleased to assert that 
I mean to give her a magnificent dowry. That's 
saying too much." 

"Excuse me, my dear sir, I don't think so," 
interposed the litde alderman ; ^^ neither, I am 
convinced, will the Lord Mayor think so, when 
acquainted with the amount." 

^^If Alice marries with my consent and ap- 
proval, as she will if she marries your son, my 
lord,** Said Walworth, "I mean to give her a 
plum." 

"There! — was I wrong, my lord!" cried Sir 
Felix. ^^Isn't that magnificent? Your son has 
got a prize such as falls to the lot of few — a lovely 
girl with a hundred thousand pounds. Egad ! it's 

VOL. II. B 
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very well some of those gay yoong foctune-himtars 
didn't know this t'otber niglit, Mi. WAlworth, oar 
Alice might haye been lun away with in right 
eamest." 

^^If she had xun away, the rasoal wLo induced 
her to take such an imprudent Step would have 
profited litde by it, Sir Felix. He should never 
have had a Shilling from me. I hate a fortime- 
hunter." 

"Agreed, my dear Mr. Walworth. If there's 
one character more odious and contemptible than 
another, it is a fortune-hunter." 

" Yes, it's very bad; but when the fortune- 
hunter is a rake and a gambler into the baigain^ 
as is not unfrequently the case, he's a iar worse 
character." 

"Far worse, sir, I agree with you," said the 
Lord Mayor. 

^^But we mustn't atigmatise all young men of 
ton as rakes and gamblers because they play a litde 
now and Ithen, and divert themselyes at Banela^ 
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aad the masquerades," eaid Sir FeUx. ''^Nobody 
thinks the worse of them for doing so." 

•"Bat I do," Teplied Walworth, sfcoutly. «^ 
objo* to a xak© ov a gambler, wid I won*t have 
s»ch a ofne for a son-in-kw. I feel safe with Mr. 
TradescaQt Lorimer, asmired tbat with such an 
example before bis eye« as is offered by his xe- 
spected fatber, he ^annot fail to be steady." 

^^An old fool!" mentelly ejaculated Sir FeKx, 
laughing in hiß sleeve. "'Twould be a pity to 
undeceive him." 

^^ Sir Felix, will you allow me a word with Mr. 
Walworth?'* saidSir Gresham. 

^' I don't like leaving them together," thought 
Sir Felix, alarmed at the Lord Mayoi^s mann^. 
"But there's no help for it. I mast go. Cer- 
tainly, my lord — certainly," he added, aloud. 
Then whi^iing, ** Of course youx lordship will 
dose with bim« Capital match for Tradescant. 
A plum isn't to be picked up every day, even in 
the City — hal ha!'' And bowing to botfa g^n- 
b2 
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tlemen, he retired to the farther end of the 
room. 

"Mr. Walworth,'' said Sir Gresham, in a calm 
and serious tone, "before proceeding further, it 
will be necessary that we should come to a clear 
understanding. I share in the opinions jou have 
expressed as to the character and qualifications of 
the person to whom you may be disposed to give 
your daughter in marriage. Let me ask you, sir, 
whether you know much of my son, and whether 
— -judging lirom what you do know — you think 
he comes up to your Standard?" 

" Since you put it to me so directly, Sir Gres- 
ham," replied Walworth, "I must own that I 
know little of him save by report, and that is 
highly favourable. But, indeed, I have not 
deemed it necessary to make any inquiries, as I 
feel perfectly satisßed that, with such model before 
him, the young gentleman could not go far 
wrong." 

"I am obliged by your good opinion, sir. 'But 
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In a matter of so much importance as your daugh- 
ter's happinessy it .is your bounden duty-— excuse 
me for saying so — to make careful inquiries, and 
tili this has been done, a meeting like the present 
is premature." 

" But I repeat, Sir Gresham, that I am perfectiy 
satisfied, and should consider it an insult to you 
to make any inquiries about your son." 

"If you had done so, sir, you would have spared 
me much pain. You now compel me, very re- 
luctantly, to give you Information which you ought 
to have obtained elsewhere." 

"How, Sir Gresham?" cried Walworth, look- 
ing very much perplexed. 

" In no transaction in life, Mr. Walworth, have 
I intentionally deceived any one with whom I have 
had dealings, and I shall not begin now. Whatever 
pain it costs me to make the avowal^ I shall not 
hesitate. Tou say you object to a rake and a 
gambler. I grieve to say, sir, my son is both." 

"You amaze me, Sir Gresham I" cried Wal- 



246 THE LORD HAYOR OF LONDON. 

worth, petrified. "Had I heard this from any 
other Hps than jour own, I should not have be- 
liev€d it."* 

^ I woidd rather you had kamt it from otherv 
tlian from me, sir, but^ as an honest man, I am 
bound to speak truth, even to my own detriment. 
What 18 more, Mr. Walwordv I fear mj soir 
cannot escape the imputation of being merdenary 
in bis proposal; for, unlesa I am much mistaken, 
your daughter's cxpected fortune, rather than hear 
beauty and merits, constitutes her chief attraction 
•vvith him." 

" Oh dear ! oh dear ! ^ groaned Walworth. 
"One should never judge by appearances. Bub 
perhaps I spoke rather too strongly just now.. I 
could never have supposed -" 

** Make no apologies^ my dear Mr.. Walworth. 
What you said was perfectly right and proper^ 
and showed you have your daughter's happineaa: 
and welfare reailj at heart. My own experienee 
coavinceft ne tb«! the utmoit caution onghd. to be 
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exercised in the dioice of » son-in-law, and tbat 
it is better— far bett€a>— giri should remain single 
all her dajs than marrj a man of indifferent cha* 
racter." 

** No doubt of it, Sir Gresham," rei^ndied Wal- 
worth, dolefiiUy. **But I fear I shan*t get Alice 
and her mother to agree with me. I needn't say it 
wonld have been a pride and a pleasure to me to 
be connected vrith you, bot after ^at you have 
Said, the engagement cannot take place.'' 

^I don't think either party will suffer much, 
ar,^ rgoined the Lord Mayor. ^'They have not 
had time to form a strong attachment to each 
other. It must have been mere caprice on your 
daughter's part, and I have told you frankly what 
I beUeve to have been my son's motives in making 
Ae propösal. If the circurastances. had been diP- 
fezent, aad I had appioved of the match, I should 
have required tha« the young people should know 
HBoxe of caeh otber beftre as; engagismeait was 
entisrai iotai^ 
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'* Your lordship is quite right,'* sald Walworth; 
'^the matter has been arranged witbout due con- 
sideration, and is very properly brought to an end. 
I much regret that I have inadvertently caused 
you paln; but I can assure you that the respect 
I have hitherto entertained for you will not be 
diminished by this interview." 

"Ahem!" coughed Sir Felix, from the other 
end of the room. " All settled, eh?" 

" All settled/' replied the Lord Mayor. 

"Delighted to hear it," cried the little alder- 
man, hurrying towards them. "But how's this? 
You both look very grave." 

" The negotiation is at an end," replied the Lord 
Mayor. 

"At an end!" exclaimed Sir Felix, starting 
back in dismay. "Bless me! I hope not. But 
what has oceurred to interrupt so desirable an 
arrangement? Can't it be set right? " 

"I fear not," replied the Lord Mayor. "Mr. 
Walworth has thought better of his proposition.'' . 
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"Not retreated from his offer, surely?'* cried Sir 
Felix. " As a man of his word, he can't do that. 
No I no ! we must have the plum." 

The old hosier winked at the Lord Mayor. 

"l've changed my mind, Sir Felix," he ob- 
served. " It shan't be said that Alice was married 
merely for her money.'' 

" But, my dear sir, it's too late to change your 
mind. You must abide by your offer." 

"If Mr. Tradescant Lorimer really loves my 
daughter, he'U take her without a fortune," ob- 
served Walworth; " I won't hold out a bribe." 

"Oh! that's it, eh?" thought Sir Felix— «he 
has got alarmed. No one can be more disinterested 
than Tradescant; but after your promise, he will 
naturally expect ^" 

" I can't help what he expects," interrupted 
Walworth. "I don't mean to give it." 

Just as the words were uttered the door was 
opened, and the young gentleman in question burst 
into the room. 
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«Ah! here he comes,'' cried Sir FeUx. ^We 
ahüll See what he says to the changc." 

" ril put him to the proof by carrying on the 
deception a little Icmger," muttered Walworth. 

" Good moming, Mr. Walworth," said Trades- 
cant. ^ I heard you were here^ and came down as 
quickly as I could to see you. All satisfactonly 
arranged, I trust?" 

" Not quite, sir," replied the old hosier. 

"There's a slight hitch, I am sorry to say/' 
remarked Sir Felix^ "owing to Mr. Walworth's 
declining to give hia daughter the fortuae he pro- 
mised her." 

"lait possible?" cried Tradescant. 

" Perfectly true," replied Walworth. " My 
daughter shan't be a catch for a fortune-hunter." 

"A fortüne-hunter, Mr. Walwortü • I cannot 
allow such an injurious term to be appHed. to 
me. My attachraen* ta Alice iE purely diaiaite- 
nated '* 
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" I Said so*-I Sud bo^*^ iHterrupIed Sir Felix— 
** purdy dÄüterested.'* 

^ Then it caimot matter that I have seen fit to 
withdraw my offer/* 

"Pardon me, sir, but it does matter/* cried 
Tradescant. ^Tou won*t, I am sure, behave so 
unhandsom^ly." 

"Unhandsome or not, Tve made up my minii 
not to give her a foTtuwe,*^ rejoined Walworth. 
'^But i£ you regard Alice mearcly fiar liersel^ and 
not foi wbat ske is to bring yan^ tlxat Tfon't 
signify." 

"Bat it does »gnify most matciiallyy Mr. Wal- 
worth,'' exdaimed Tradescant, angrily. "Allov 
me to observe^ tbat I conaider tfaiff very extra- 
ordinary conduct on. yocr part, sir. If you ha?e 
mode up your nsnd not to give Aliee a fbrtnne^ I 
have made up mine not ta^ maxry her without one."' 

"Iso^ctedasmi^'' »»dWJalwoartlu *^Very 
Sonteiested afiection. iadeedP^ 
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^^ You must be labouring under a most singuIar 
clelusion, Mr. Walworth," pursued Tradescant, ^^if 
you can for an instant suppose that a person of my 
figure and pretenslons would throw himself away 
upon any woman." 

" D'ye hear that, Mr. Walworth?" observed Sir 
Felix. "If you want such a son-in-kw as Mr. 
Lorimer, you must pay for him." 

'^ So it seems5" rejoined the old hoder. 

'^ Your daughter's a very charming girl, and 
might tempt me to commit a foUy,^ but I can't 
afford to marry for love," said Tradescant. " Tve 
a few debts, which the plum you were good enough 
to promise me would enable me to discharge." 

"Faith, the son's as frank in his own way as 
the father," thought Walworth. 

" What says Sir Gresham?" inquired Sir FeUx. 
" We have not had his opinion." 

" I think Mr. Walworth quite right," he replied. 
"I should give nothing were I in his place, and 
therefore I can ask him for nothing." 
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Here the door was thrown open by a couple 
of lacqueys in State liveries to admit the Lady 
Mayoress and a party with her. Her kdyship, 
who was very richly dressed, and looked all smiles 
and aflfability, was accompanied by Mrs. Walworth, 
to whom she was evidently playing the agreeable. 
Lady Dawes and Mrs, Chatteris followed with 
Alice, the young lady looking enchanted by the 
extraordinary attentions lavished upon her. 
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vin. 



W03CEN 0¥ THE WORLD. 



Many circumstances conspired to make Lady 
Lorimer desirous that her son should marrj. If he 
could find a wife with rank as well as money so 
much the better — but money was indispensable. 
In Alice's case one was provided to his band, 
who, though she might lack some things, had the 
grand requisite. 

On the previous evening, after their promenade 
in the City Mall, Lady Dawes and Mrs. Chatteria 
had proceeded at once to Cheapside to convey to 
their mother the sorprising intelligence that Tia- 
descant had made a proposal of marriage to Alice 
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WAlworthy and ihast; the young iady's falker had 
f)3ronüsed to give Jier a plum. The latter ao- 
nouncement dispelled any objecticxas that Lady 
Lorimer might have raised to the match. Hitberto^ 
ihe Walworths had appeared in her eyee low and 
vulgär people, with whom it was scarcely possible 
to associate. Now she began to see merite in them 
which she could not discem before. OM Wal- 
worth was stupid and had a bad manner, but the& 
he was a nonentity, and iiis wife was rather an 
agreeable woman. If they proved objectionabl^ it 
would be easy to drop them, after the marriage. 
Alice was decidedly pretty, and, as Mrs. Trades- 
cant Lorimer, would no doubt be greatly admired. 
Clearly, she was a prize that must not be aUowed 
to slip through her son's fingers. Thus Lady 
Lorimer argued, and her daughters entirely agreed 
with her in opinion. 

^^ You must carry this marriage thiDugh, 
mamma," observed Lady Dawes. "It is of the 
last importance to Tradescant." 
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"I See its importance as well as you, dearest 
Livy," replied the Lady Mayoress; "and it shan't 
fall through if I can prevent it. I dare say we 
shall have some difficulty with your papa — ^but so 
we had about your own marriage with Sir John 
Dawes — yet I managed that^ 

" Heigho ! " exclaimed Lady Dawes. 
"Wherefore that sigh?" inquired her mother. 
" Surely you don't regret that splendid match.*' 
" Oh no, mamma; though perhaps I might have 

been happier if however, we won't talk of that. 

Let US keep to Tradescant's aflFair. Mr. Walworth 
is Coming here to-morrow moming to see papa 
before he goes to the Mansion House^ and talk the 
matter over, and I have begged Mrs. Walworth 
and Alice to come too, promising to meet them. 
I needn't ask you to give them a gracious re- 
ception." 

" They shall have nothing to complain of— but 
I'm glad you.prepared me," replied the Lady 
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Mayoress. " To-morrow the engagement must be 
concluded. But I won't say a word about it in 
the interim to Sir Chresham. He's fio angry at 
present with Tradescant that he won't listen to 
teason. But this marriage will set all right." 

"I fear nothing will be done for my poor Tom," 
observed Mrs. Chatteris, with a sigh. 

*' We must get this important matter settled first, 
and then we'U think of Tom," replied her mother. 

On the foUowing moming^ as agreed, Lady 
Dawes and Mrs. Chatteris came betimes to meet 
Alice and her mother^ and shortly afterwards the 
^xpected guests arrived. 

While Mr. Walworth and Sir Felix were shown 
into the drawing-room, Mrs. Walworth and her 
daughter were ushered into Lady Lorimer's 
boudoir, where all three ladies were waiting to 
receive them, and where a very sentimental scene 
Was enacted. On Alice's appearance^ Lady Lorimer 
hurried towards her, clasped her to her bosom with 

VOL. II. s 
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effusion^ shed tears over her, and called her her 
daughter. 

Lady Dawes ,and Mn. Chatteris were equally 
profuse in iheir manifestations of affection, Aa- 
suring Alice wiüi appaient stncerity that thej 
should be delighted to have her for a sLrter, they 
declared that Tradescant's choice could hare lallen 
on no one mors agreeable to them than herseif. 

To Mrs. Walworth all three were exceedingly 
courteous, and though ahe was a üttle awed at 
first, they soon set her completely at hex ease. 
Mrs. Walworth, who had heard the Lady Mayoreas 
and her raarried daughters described as exoeed* 
ingly haughty, thought they had beea eatiiely mis- 
represented, and that they. were the most amiaUe^ 
unassuming people imaginable. Li short, the 
interview was perfectly satißfactory, Alice and 
her mother were pleased; and Lady Lorin^r and 
her daughters were pleased — because iheir ol^eot 
was accomplished. 
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After a while the Lady Mayoress proposed an 
adjoumment to the drawing-room, to see whether 
the gentlemen had concluded the arrangement, and 
accordingly they all proceeded thlther. 



S2 
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IX. 



SMOOTH SFEAKING AND PLAIK SPEAKING. 

All the ladies were too much occupied with 
what was passing in their own minds to notice 
the discomposure of the gentlemen; or if they 
did notice it at all, they were far from attri- 
buting it to the right cause. True to his character 
for politeness, Sir Felix flew to the Lady Mayoress 
on her entrance^ and, in his usual honeyed phrases, 
expressed his delight at beholding her. To Alice's 
great surprise, however, Tradescant did not ad- 
vance, but remained Standing where he was, as if 
unconscious of her presence. Mr. Walworth like- 
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wise was greatly embarrassed, and his perplexity 
was increased when the Lady Mayoress, as soon as 
she could liberate herseif from Sir Felix, went up 
to him, and said, ^^I must shake hands with you, 
Mr. Walworth. I must teil you how handsomely 
— how generously — how nobly you have behaved." 

" But, your ladyship ^^ cried Walworth. 

" I know what you would say, sir. I know your 
modesty; but you must allow me to speak of your 
conduct as I feel it deserves: it is princely; we all 
appreciate it. Your daughter is very charming, 
and very amiable — ^beautiful in person, and refined 
in manner— everything I could desire, in short, 
and I esteem my son singularly fortunate in having 
secured her affections." 

^^ Madam, this is too much! I can't bear it," 
cried the old hosier. ^^ It cuts me to the quick." 

^^I had no idea he was so sensitive/' thought 
Lady Lorimer. " Excuse me, my dear Mr. Wal- 
worth; I wouldn't distress you for the world# but I 
must teil you how enchanted we all are with ^e 
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allianoe my flau ia about to fonn, and how highlj 
we thinfc of your oondocl;,'' 

"No morfe^ madam, I entreat of youl — no 
more!" 

"Very wdl^ sir," cried the Lady Mayorese, 
rather surprised. ^*I have done. How extra- 
ordinarily aeusdtiya he must be." 

Meanwhik, the Iiord Mayor, though he feit 
the Situation very awkward and embarraasing, good 
naturedly advanced towards Alice and her mother, 
and greeted them wiih much kindpeefl and 
courtesy. 

Shocked and surprified at Tradescant'a unac- 
countable behaTiour^ Lady Dawee went up to him 
to call him to order. 

^^ What'ß the matter?'' she said. " Is this your 
gallantry? Why don't you speak to your in- 
tended?" 

And she pudxed him towarda Alice. 

" Good moming, Alice," he said. ^ Hope yon'ze 
qmte weil." 
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^^Is that all yonVe got to say to me?" abe xe- 
joined, in a tone of pique. " You scarcely deeenre 
an answer, sir. I thougbt you would be charmed 
to see me, but you appear quite cold. The Lady 
Mayoress has been excessively kind. Vm eure I 
flhall like her vasdy." 

^^Indeed!" exclaimed Tradescant, in an indiffe- 
rent tone. 

^^Yes, indeedy air. You don't seem to care 
much about it. I don't think TU have you unless 
you cfaange your mann^. You don't look like a 
lorer at all to^y," 

"Don't I?" exclaimed Tradescant. ^* Sorry for 
it. Tm confoundedly deepy," he adjded, yawning. 
^Didn't get to bed tili four o'clock thia morn- 
mg. 

«Not tili four? What a dreadful rakel But 
you muit leave off these bad habita when you are 
married." 

"By-the-by, I was lucky at hasset laat öight. 
What d'ye think? I broke the bank at Picard's, 
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just before the fire broke out. YouVe heard of the 
fire,eh?" 

"Hush!" cried Alice, alarmed. "Don't speak 
so loud, or papa may hear you ." 

*^ Never mind ! I don't care if he does." 

"But I do, for he objects to play, and if he 
9uspects you gamble, he'll withdraw his consent.** 

"Well, lethim " 

" Don't be so hasty. You*re quite unlike your- 
self this moming, Mr. Lorimer. You're not like 
the same person you were yester-eyening in the 
City Mall. Late hours and play, they say, spoil the 
sweetest tempers. You must promise me to behave 
better when you're married." 

"Alice," Said Tradescant, in an altered tone, 
" I won't attempt to keep up this delusion longer. 
You must no longer regard me as a suitor. I 
resign all claims to your hand. I restore you the 
troth you plighted to me yesterday. You are once 
more free!" 
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" Can I believe my ears? '* she cried. " But no I 
HO ! it is not true. It is done to try me." 

,"It is perfectly true," rejoined Tradescant, un- 
xuoved» " A difficulty has arisen on your father's 
part/' 

^^ On Ais part ! Oh, then it can be easily set 
right. What is it ?— what is it? " 

"He declines to fulfil his promise, that's all," 
retumed Tradescant. " He won't give you a for- 
tune; and that being an essential condition — ^an 
essential condition, I repeat — the engagement is at 
an end." 

" He can't be so cruel, I'm sure," cried Alice, 
rushing up to her father. " Say you will at once, 
papa — say you will give me the plum.'* 

But Mr. Walworth shook his head. 

"Not a Shilling," he said. "If Mr. Lorimer 
really loves you, he'U take you without a fortune." 

Poor Alice was flying back to Tradescant, when 
the Lady Mayoress majestically interposed. 
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^ Let me put the question to ib. Walworäi," 
she Said. ^ Do yoa dedded^ refiiae^ sbr^ to giire 
yonr daughter the fortune you promifled her?'* , 

'^ Under present dtieumstancefl, I decidedly do, 
madam. As I have just said, if your son is tajk^ 
cerely attached to mj daugbter, he will not make 
her fortune a point." 

^^Allow me to set you right oa that «oore, 
Mr. Walworth — ^it is the main point. I miist 
ipeak plainly to you^ I find. It waa the promised 
fortune, and not the connexion^ that induoed me 
to consent. Do you think I would suffi» my 
flon to enter a family like yours, unleea there was 
aomething to eompensate him ? If he idiooeee 
to go to St Mary-axfi for a wife instead of 
St. James's, it is because he eacpecta to get money, 
whexeas in the other caae he might only get rank. 
A man of the world would undenstand this^ Mc. 
Walworth^ and I thought yoa did understand it, 
ßir. 

" Hear me, madam," cried the old hosier. 
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*^No, air, I woaft bear you," rejoined the Lady 
Mayoress, witk asperity. ^ Yoa have aoted naost 
improp^ly. Tou have come to us under false 
pretences. You have taken us in, eir." 

" Your ladyship's anger is excusable," observed 
Mrs. Walworth, "and I can make every allow- 
ance. Bat you go too far." 

"On the oontrary, I restrain myaelf, madam/' 
rejoined Lady Lodmer, haughtily» ^^ I reproach 
myself with having countenanced this match at 
all. I might have known what to ezpect in 
dealing -with vulgär people." 

" Vulgär peopk ! " caded Mri. Walworth. <^ You 
have changed your tone with a vengeance, madam. 
Just now we were elegant and well hred." 

"Because— But no matter« You appear in 
your true colours now, madanh" 

** And so do you^ xnadam," rejmned Mrs. Wat 
worthy plucking up a tapint. " I can discover no 
reason why you should give yourself thesa aiis» A 
liofiier's wifa ia aa good aa a drapei^a wife any 
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dajy and I have yet to leam that Cheapeide is a 
more faahionable qnarter than St. Maiy-aze." 

^ Thia 18 to my face ! " czied the Lady Mayoieas. 
^Oh! that I shoold live to be tkus insolted! 
What an escape we have had!" 

^^Toa don't share^ I tnist^ in Iier ladyahip's 
dlspleasure?" said Mrs. Walworth, casting im- 
ploiing looks at Lady Dawes and Airs. Chatteris, 
both of whom regarded her distantly and haughtily« 
^'1 am not to blame. I can't help it. You said 
you liked me just now ." 

^' Things have changed," replied Lady Dawes. 

"Then I have been valued solely for my for- 
tune?" cried Alice. 

"To be sure, you silly chiid," rejoined Lady 
Dawes, in a supercilious tone. "What eise did 
you suppose you were valued for? — ^not for your 
wit, your beauty, or your birth? ** 

" Tour ladyship, at all events, led me to believe 
so/' said Alice. 

" I never approved of the match^ and am glad 
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it IS broken off," observed Mrs. Chatteris, scom- 
fuUy. ^^ I thought it most unsuitable to Trades- 
cant — ^in fact, a shocking m^salliance." 

*^You told me quite the contrary just now, 
madam/' said Alice. 

"You were very simple to credit me/' replied 
Mrs. Ohatteris; " but I am perfectiy candid now.'' 

"Somewhat too much so, methinks," rejoined 
Alice. "Oome, papa," she added to Mr. Wal- 
worth, "we have been here quite long enough. 
I am infinitely obliged by your refusal to give 
me a fortune. It was the kindest thing you could 
have done. Fve had a lesson I shan't easily 
forget." 

^^Stayl" cried the Lord Mayor. "You are 
under a misconception, and I cannot allow you to 
depart without setting it right. If any person 
has been deceived in this matter it is Mr. Wal- 
worth. He has behaved most handsomely through- 
out, as I can testify. He came here prepared to 
fulfil his promise. He came here under the im- 
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pressioii tbat he waa about io confide bis daughter 
to a man of honour and solidity of chaiacter; but 
when he found out his mistake, and that it was to 
a rake and a gambler that hifl daughter was en- 
gaged, he very properly broke off ihe match," 

"And from whom did he leam this unfavour- 
able character of our son, Sir Gresham?*' de- 
manded Lady Lorimer. 

"Frpm rae, madam," answexed the Lord Mayor. 
f^Do you think I would conceal the truth? Do 
you think I would be a party to any deception? 
No consideration should have induced me to keep 
ffllence. Mr. Walworth, I repeat, has acted in a 
perfecdy straightforward and honourable manner. 
So far from blaming him, I approve of his con- 
duct. I should have acted in the same manner 
myself. I£ Tradescant is disappointed he has only 
to thank himsel£ If you are disappointed^ you 
have no just cause to be so — ^neither have any other 
members of my family, for you knew exactly how 
the case stood. I could have wished the matter 
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had not gone thas fkr — ^bnt it is well it has gone 
no farther. I ahould be 8orry for AEce, bat that I 
tliink she is rather to be congratulated than 
pitiei'' 

^^It 19 not pkatent to haT« one'a illusions rudely 
dispelled, however salutary it may be/' Alice re- 
pUed. *^But I dare say I may some day be of 
yötir lotdship's opinion." 

" On my «oul the girl bas a great deal of 
spirit/' mentally ejacnlated Sir Felix. 

"As all the blame is to be thrown on my 
diouldere," lemarked Tradescant, who had con- 
ducted himself with great nonchalance through» 
out, "it is lucky they are able to bear it. It 
doesn't give me much conoem to be called a rake 
and a gambler, becansq every man of fashion is 
liable to be so designated, and with some people it 
would be accounted a recommendation. I am 
nmch obliged to your lordship," he added to the 
Lord Mayor, "for the good character you have 
given me, but trust this will be the last applica- 
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tion of the kind made to you. If Mr. Walworth 
has been wilfuUy blind to the advantages of the 
connexion he might have fonned, and fitncies his 
daughter has had an escape, I leave him to the füll 
enjoyment of that opinion. And if Alice doesn^t 
grieve more than I shall that the engagement is 
terminated, I don't think she is likely to break 
her heart. Ladies and gentlemen, I have the 
honour to wish you all a very good moming.'* 
And with a ceremonious bow to the Company he 
quitted the room. 

" Your chair waits, madam," said the Lady 
Mayoress, significantly, to Mrs. Walworth. 

"My chariot is at the door, my dear madam," 
interposed good-natured Sir Felix. ^^ It shall take 
you and Miss Walworth home, if you please ." 

^* You are very obliging, Sir Felix/' she replied. 
*' I accept the offer with gratitude." 

^^Permit me to conduct you to it," said the 
little alderman, tendering her an arm. 

"I won't ask you to stay longer, madam," said 
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the Lord Mayor, ^^slnce, after such a scene as 
has just occurred, you must be naturally anxious 
to escape. But allow me to see you to the carriage, 
Alice, or I shall think we don't part friends." 

"That is the last thing I should desire, riiy 
lord/' she replied, taking his arm. 

Ourtseying formally to the Lady Mayoress and 
her daughters; who bent in a stately manner in 
retum, Mrs. Walworth and Alice, escorted as we 
have described, quitted the room, foUowed by the 
old hosier. 
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AN IKCENSED PATHEB. 

Half an hour afterwards, Tradescant was in 
his own loom, lounging on a sofa, sipping his 
chocolate, and reading the Flying Post as com- 
posedly as if nothing particular had happened, 
when Tiplady suddenly entered with a countenance 
of dismay, exclaiming, " Sir ! sir ! your father ^" 

"Well, what of him?'' demanded the young 
man, in a languid and indifferent tone. 

" I don't like his looks, sir, Hadn't you better 
getup?" 

"Why should I disturb myself, Tip?" rejoined 
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Trfidesoaiit» calmlj, and without slaifting bis posir 
tion, 

^^Because -Bat Iiere he ifl| sir!" cried the 

valet. 

As tiae words were uttered, tbe Lord Mayor 
enteied the xoctoa^ closely foUowed by Crutchet 
and Qaadiflh. Tiplady had not exaggerated in 
atating that hia lordfibip's looks boded mischief. 
Unquestionably they did so. After advancing a 
few paees, he stood fitill| stemly xegarding his son, 
whose eareless attitude aeryed to iucrease his dis- 
pleasure« Be£ore making any zemark, he. ognod 
to Tiplady to leave the rooni| and the valet, withr 
out pausing for any more emphatic injunction, 
heat a retreat, dosing the door after him« 

"Now, sir, get upT' cried the Lord Mayor, in 
a voice of thunder. '^ Are you going to lie there 
aUday?" 

" Pardon me, sir," exclaimed the young majo^ 
epringing to his feet« '' I was so much intereste^ 
in this account of the fire at Picard's that I didn^t 
T 2 
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sotice your presence. A terrible fire, sirl The 
newspaper says you were at it'* 

<<Does the newspaper mention how the fire 
originated, 8ir?" demanded Sir Gresham, stemly. 
<< Does it giye a llst of all the gamblers and 
sharpers who were there assembled? Does it 
describe the fracas which led to the conflagration? 
•Perhaps you might be able to fumish some ad- 
ditional particulars." 

^^ I, sur ! " exclaimed Tradescant, in confusion. 

" Yes, you, sir ! " repeated his father, vehe- 
mently. ^^I have certain Information that you 
were one of the gamblers present. Look me in 
the face and deny it if you can." 

^^ I shall not attempt to deny it, sir/' said Trades- 
cant. "I know whence you obtained your In- 
formation/' he added, glancing at Candish. 

^^ I am thankful at least to be spared the shame 
and disgrace of having you brought before me at 
the Mansion House Court to-day, in connexion 
with the two sharpers Gleek and Bragge." 
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'^ Are they in custody?" inquired Tradescant. 

'^ They are, and you may rely on it they shan't 
go unpunished. But what shall I say to you, sir, 
who have associated with these infamous persona, 
and who may become as bad as them if not 
checked In your scandalous career?" 

" Sir ! " exciaimed his son. 

'^Don't Interrupt me. If I do not publicly 
reprimand you, as I must have done had you been 
unhappily brought before me to-day, I should be 
wanting to myself if I allowed conduct like yours 
to pass unpunished. You have disgraced the 
name you bear. Tou have forfeited the character 
of a gentleman. You have tumed a deaf ear to 
all my remonstrances — ^you laugh at my threats , 
and deem them idle — ^but you will find I am now 
in eamest. The day of grace is past." 

**OhI don't say so, sir!'* interposcd Crutchet. 
^^His errors are great, no doubt, but not unpar- 
donable. Remember he is your son." 

"I have no longer a son," said the Lord 
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Mayor, in a terrible voice. **I cast him off Tor 
€ver!" 

Tradescant looked astonnded, lut made zto etEart 
to mltigate his father^s wrath. Crutchet, liawever, 
threw himself at the Lord Majores feet. " Oh, 
sir, recal those awful wovda ! ^ he ejaculated. ^ Do 
not — do not discard him/* 

At the same time Candish approached Tradescant, 
and Said, in a low tone, ^ Down on your knees, 
young man, and implore yonr father^s forgiveness.*^ 

But Tradescant refused to move. • 

'^Arise, sir," said Sir Gresham to Crutchet. 
"You plead for him in vain. I am as inflexible 
as I should be if I were simply the magistrate and 
not the justly incensed father. Hear me, sir,^ he 
continued, with additional severity, to Tradescant. 
" You will leave this house to-day, and not retum 
to it again. I won't suffer you to approach me 
more. A sufficient allowance ßhall be made for 
your maintenance, though not for waste# But 
mark me well, and be ttssuried I dhall not swerve 
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from what I say^ if you exceed this allowance, or 
squander it in gambling and not, it vill thence- 
forward entirely cease." 

"Again, I conjure you, ask bis forgivenefis," 
whispered Candish. 

But Tradescant still looked suDen and obstinate. 

"That notbing may pievent you from com- 
mencmg a new and honouiable oareer," pursued 
the Lord Mayor, "all your dßbts ßball be paid, 
but I must bave an exact Statement of them witb- 
out delay. I know be hafl borrowed money from 
you, Orutchet. How much?" 

^Ob! don't beed me, sirl I don^t desire to 
be repaid. I gave it freely." 

"My son ougbt to bave blusbed to borrow 
money from you at all,'' rejoined Sir Gresbam; 
"but be is baser tban I deem bim if be would 
oondescend to accept it as a gift. Again. I ask 
bow mucb you bave lent bim? " 

"I cannot answer tbe qnestion, sir," replied 
Orutcbet, sbaking bis bead. 
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^* You won't," cried the Lord Mayor. ^^ Zounds I 
abr, you are enough to drive me mad. You'll pro- 
voke me to dismiss you, if you conlinue thus 
obstinate.'^ 

'* Your lordsWp will do as you please,'' replied 
the old man, with a look of resigoation. '^I shall 
have little left to live for if your son goes." 

'* I cannot allow Mr. Crutchet to suffer for me," 
Said Tradescanty tuming round and con&onling his 
father. ^^Since your lordship talks of dismissing 
him, it is right you should know be has lent me 
all his savings." 

^^All his savings!" exclaimed the Lord Mayor. 
*^ Gracious Heaven ! — all his savings ! " 

*^ Yes, all, sir — so he assured me ! ^ 

"What matters it?" cried Crutchet, with a 
look of extreme distress. "I have no öne but 
myself to provide for. I have no one to come 
after me." 

'^ I cannot State exactly how much I owe him," 
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pursued Tradescant; ^^but it is a considerable sum 
— some thousand pounds." 

'^And he has kept no count of it! he, who 
is usually so exact ! " exclaimed the Lord Mayor. 
" Oh ! Crutchet, I could not have believed this of 
you ! " he added, in a tone of mingled sorrow and 
anger. " However, you shall be fuUy paid, and at 
once. And now, sir," he continued to Tradescant, 
"you have heard my decision. Pack up your 
things, and don't let me find you here on my 
retum." 

" Your lordship shall be obeyed/' rejoined Tra- 
descant. 

"All this trumpery shall be sent after you,** 
pursued the Lord Mayor, glancing round the room. 
"And so, farewell for ever, sir." And he tumed 
to depart. 

"Will you let him go?" said Candish, in the 
same low tone as before. " Speak now, or it will 
be too late." 
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^ Fatlier— « word!" erdairorf Tndeacant, HoL- 
lowing hun. ^ Yon haye paaed ft aereie sentenoe 
npon me — perhap« I desenre it — and therefore 
liare no nght to complaiB; bot vill 700 give me 
a day for Teflecdon?" 

^^To what end?'' demanded tbe.Lord Major. 
^If I thoaght ihere was any likelihood — -^But 
no ! I have been too oAen dee^ed to place anj 
&ith in your profe8non&'' 

*^Yet do not refnse him, sir,** said Cmtchet. 
" If my long and faithful Services give me any 
claim upon you, let me urge it now. For my sake 
grant this respite." 

^^ I cannot resist the appeal,'' said Sir Gresham. 
**Thongh I have little hope of any good result, 
yet I will not deprive him of this last chance. 
You can reraain here tili to-morrow," he added to 
Tradescant. " Come with me, Orutchet. My first 
business shall be to discharge this thoughüess 
young man*s obligations to you." 

«Nay,su: '' 
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**I will take no refueaL I won't have this debt 
npott my conscience another minute. Come with 
me to my private room, and I will ^ve yon a 
cheque for five thousand poonds.'* 

"Bat that is too much, air, by five himdred 
pounds." 

" Soh ! I have elicited the truth at last. In 
paying you, however, I must have your solemn 
promise not to lend him money again." 

" Speak to hira. I think he relents," whispered 
Candish to Tradescant. 

" Have you not one kind word to say to me in 
parting, father?" demanded Tradescant. 

" I have Said and done enough," rejoined the 
Lord Mayor. " I have given you a day for reflec- 
tion. Lftt me see how you employ it." And he 
quitted the room, followed slowly by Orutchet. 

Candish, however, remained behind, though his 
presence was unnoticed by Tradescant, who con- 
tinued for some minutes as if stupified, with his 
head upon his breast. After a while the old man 
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touched his arm, and said, ^^Don't forget your 

father's kst words. Employ the day profitably. 

You may yet retrieve yourself." 
«Youthinksol Buthow?" 
" Nay, that is for you to determine. Beflect ! " 
And he, too, quitted the room, leavlng Trades- 

cant alone. 
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XL 

PBUB. 

"WouLD to Heaven some good genius would 
befriend me!" cried Tradescant, flinging himself 
on the couqh. "Without such aid I am utterly 
undone." 

As the words escaped him, a tap was heard at 
the door, and a voice, which he recognised as that 
of his sister Millicent, inquired, "May we come 
in?" 

" What the deuce does she want? and who has 
she got with her?" thought Tradescant. "How- 
ever, I suppose I must adrait them. Yes, yes— 
come in I " he called out. 
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On this the door opened, and Millicent entered 
with Prue. On seeing them, Tradescant sprang 
to his feet, and began to apologise to his cousin 
for the State of his room, saying he was quite 
unprepared for such a visit, as his sisters rately 
came near him. 

"Indeed, I can't conceive what brings Milly 
now/' he said, "unless she has come to laugh at 
me." 

^^ Mr. Crutchet has sent us to you/' replied his 
ßister, gravely. 

" Very considerate of him,'* rejoined Tradeseant. 
"Isuppose he thought you would help to cheer 
me in my affliction." 

" Perhaps he might, and we will try to do so 
if you'll let us. And to begin, I don't tbink 
you've any great reason to regret that this engage^ 
ment with Alice Walworth is at an end. She 
wouldn't have suited you." 

" Very likely not— büt her fortune would." 

"Oh! Tradescant, I'm. sorry to hiear you coa- 
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fees yourself 80 meroenary« . Then you had no love 
forthisgirl?'' 

"I was very much in love with her fortune. 
You. look shocked, cousin," he added to Prue. 
^.^But my father has set me an example in can- 
dour to-day, and Tm bound to Imitate it." 

"Lay aside this ill-timed levity, I beseech you, 
brother," said Milly. ** We want to have some 
serious talk with you." 

"Now's the time, then," he rejoined. " I never 
was more seriously inclined in my born days. I've 
lost my last chance of recruiting my exchequer. 
My father is frightfuUy . incensed, and talks of 
turning me out of doors. You'll scarcely wonder, 
then, that I am beginning to think of turning over 
a new leaf.'* 

" Tm delighted to hear it," cried Prue. " Don't' 
think about it, but act. Reformation is easy to 
talk about, but somewhat . difficult to practise. 
However, if you are in eamest, you are sure to 
succeed. Shall I teil you what to do? Commence 
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by giving up your present intimates, who, however 
high thelr Station^ are very dangerous acqu^t* 
ances." 

"Who told you so, my litde cousin? Milly, 
m be sworn. However, perhaps you are right. 
They are pleasant, but dangerous. As a reformed 
character, I must naturally shake them ofi*-— or 
they'll shake me ofi^ which will come to the same 
thing. Whatnext?" 

"Then you must entirely abandon play — shun 
Cards and dice — ^leave off betting." 

"I may try, cousin, but I fear the passion of 
gaming has got too firm hold of me to be sub- 
dued." 

^* Make a determined effort, and you'll conquer 
it. It is not like a man to be ruled by so de- 
basing a passion." 

" Egad, you rouse better feelings in my breast, 
Prue. I begin to be ashamed of my weakness. 
If I could but conquer this all-absorbing passion, 
the rest would be easy." 
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^^ Consider what its gratification leads to/' pur- 
sued Prue; ^^to shame, ruin, despair^ madness. By 
its Indulgence yoa will lose all that ought to be 
dear to you — self-respect, honour, social position. 
Tou will be cast off by relatives, avoided by 
friends, and become an object of pity and con- 
tempt to every one. That the picture is not over- 
drawn you will admit, for you must have seen 
many a ruined gamester in the condition I de- 
scribe." 

" Very true. I have," said Tradescant. 

^' But in your case, as I understand, cousin, you 
have not even had the security of playing with 
men of honour, but have been preyed upon by 
knaves and sharpers." 

" I have been an egregious fool, no doubt, 
Prue," replied Tradescant. "But my eyes were 
opened last night to my foUy, and I trust I shall 
be wiser in future." 

" Prue gives you very good advice, brother, and 
I hope you'll foUow it," said Milly. 

TOL. II. U 
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^He acknowledges bis fkvitMy and therefbre is 
in a firir way of amendment^" rejoined Prue. 

"Well, ihm much I will admit, Prue,* said 
Tradescant. "Grood advice doesn't seem so nn- 
palatable from yon as it does from most other 
people. I have Estened to yon as I larelj, if ever, 
listen to any one eise. My &thet^s chaplain, Dr. 
Dipple, might preach to me for an hour withont 
producing any other eSdct than sending me to 
sleep. But I don't understand what interest yon 
can feel in my reformation, Prue? My destiny 
must be matter of in£fl&rence to yon." 

"Not so,** she lejoined, quickly. Then check- 
ing herself, she added, with a blosb, "Notbing 
would delight me more than to free yon from tbe 
fetters you have so long voluntarily wom, and 
belp to place you in the position you are fitted to 
occupy." 

" Faith, I must reform, if only to justify your 
fayourable opinion. I never had balf so mucb 
good said of me before." 
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At this moment the door, which had been in- 
tentlonally left ajar, and at which Crutchet 
and Candish had been Kstening, was opened by 
theip. 
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XII. 

IN WEICH ▲ DECISIVE STEP IS TAXEN. 

" CoME in both of you,** cried Tradescant, per- 
ceiving them. ^^I owe you a thousand thanks, 
£ow Bells^ for sending my cousIn Prue to me. 
She has undertaken the difficult task of my re- 
formation." 

<^I overheard what she said, sir, and heartily 
wish her success.'* 

" I don't think the task will be difficult, judging 
by the commencement/' said Prue. ^^ But in any 
case I shan't be discouraged from proceeding 
with it.'* 
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"What will you say, Crutchet, if my fair 
cousin should induce me to take a place in the 
counting-house with you?" 

^^I should say she has worked a miracle,'* re- 
joined Crutchet. " But I fear that's not likely." 

^^ She has such powers of persuasion that she can 
lead me to do anything she wishes/' said Trades- 
cant. 

"Then I will exert them to the utmost," she 
rejoined, blushing, "and urge you to take your 
place with Mr. Crutchet." 

" Such a Step would have the best effect with 
Sir Grresham/' observed Candish, " and might 
induce him to alter his decision." 

*^But what will my friends say?" cried Trades- 
cant. 

"Heed them not," rejoined Candlsh. "Their 
opinion is not worth thinking about." 

"Then my mother and sisters! — I shall never 
be able to face them. The/ll deem the step such 
a degradation " 
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" One sißter, whom you eeem to overlook, won't 
think It 80^" observed Millj. ^^ On the contiary, 
you will rise greatly in her estunation." 

^^ And Tom Chatteris! how shall I pacify him? 
He ivill disown me." 

^^ Better be disowned by Hm than discarded by 
.your father/' rejoined Candiflh. ^^ But you neednH 
trouble yourself about Captain Chatteris. He won't 
appear upon the scene for some time to come. 
Writs are out against him, and he has run away 
to avoid arrest. Word to this effect was brought 
to the Lord Mayor just as he was about to stört for 
the Mansion Hoose, and, as you will conoeive, did 
not tend to improve his temper." 

•• A pretty finale to Tom's career ! " exclaimed 
Tradescant. 

" Only what might have been expected/' 
groaned Crutchet. "I always thought it wöuld 
come to this with him." 

^^ Captain Chatteris may think himself lucky if 
he doesn't get lodged in the Fleet," observed 
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Oandish. ^His objeet in deoamping is evidenüy 
to force the Lord Mayor to pay his debts; but he 
will find himself mistaken. His lordship deckres 
he will do nothing further for him." 

^He has done too much already,'* said Crut- 
chet. 

" Well, I own I can take thi« step with lese re- 
luctance, since I shan't be exposed to Tom's 
raillery/' said Tradescant. ^Fll come down to 
you in an hour^ Bow Beils." 

" Why not now, rir?" rejoined Crutchet. ^ You 
may ohange your mind in the interim." 

^^Oh! pray go at once!'' said Prue, in a tone 
not to be resisted.. 

Milly was about to add her entreaties, when the 
door was opened by Tiplady. 

" Sir William Stanhope and Sir Francis Dash- 
wood waitTipon your honour," said the valet. 

"I can't lee them, lip," rejoined Tradescant* 
«Denyme." 

The valet bowed and retired. 
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^^ A good b^inning, counn," cried Pme. 
<<You'U do.** 

^^ I won't allow my resolution to be diaken," he 
rejoined. 

Shortly afterwardsy the door was again opened 
by Tiplady. 

^^ Her ladyship desires to see you, sur^" said the 
yalet. 

" Don't go," whigpered Candish. 

" Say Fm particularly engaged, Tip. BasineaB 
to attend to in the counting-house." 

^^Lord, sir! I must find some other excuse. 
Her ladyship will never beUeve iliatr 

*^Do as you are bid, you impertinent puppy,'' 
cried Tradescant. 

The valet ehrugged his Shoulders, and le- 
tired. 

*^ You do wisely, I think, to keep out of 
mamma's way at this erins," said Milly. 

" I won't trust myself with her tili the decisive 
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Step is taken/' he rejoined» ^^ Goioßj Bow Bells^ 
Vxxi ready to aocompaiiy you ." 

" Hiusza ! " eawlaimed Grutohet " I never. was 
better pleased in my life." 

" Zounds I anotber interrupticm I " exdaimed 
Tradescant; as the door waa onoe xnore opened by 
Tiplady. 

^^The liady Mayorees, Lady Dawes, and Mrs. 
Chatteris," said the valet, 

The three ladies foUowed close upon the an- 
nouncement« 

The Lady Mayoxess looked surprised at the Com- 
pany 8he found in her son's room, and addressing 
the two girlsy said, somewhat sharply^ ^^ What are 
you doing here, Milly? — and you, too, miss?" she 
added to Prue, ^' Go to your own room directly." 

But^ to her astonishment and indignation^ neitber 
of them stirred. 

^^ Don't you hear me?" shö continued, still more 
imperiously. 

YQh. II. X 
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^ Yesy mamma, bot— ^ 

^ Then go at onoe. I want to speak to Tiades- 
cant." And she agned to Candish and Gratchet 
to leaye the room« 

^' Stay ! " exclalmed Tradescant; ''I wish all to 
hear what I Iiave got to say, and to bear it in 
memory. The last hour has wrought a great 
change In me^ madaro^" addressing bis mother; ^^ I 
am no longer the same peison." 

^^So it appears," she rejomed. ^^Perhaps the 
message I have just received from Tiplady about 
the counting-house was correct?" 

^^It was, madam. From this time forward, I 
intend to devote myself sedulously to business, and 
shall try to tread in my father's footsteps." 

" Amazement ! " exciaimed the Lady Mayoress. 
" I thought you had a spirit far above shop- 
keeping." 

"I teil you, madam, my opinions have under- 
gone a complete change. I see through the follies 
I have committed, and am determined to reform." 
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"Bravo!" exclaimed Crutchet, unable to repress 
bis delight, notwithstanding the awe in which he 
stood of the Lady Mayoress, "Here'U be rare 
news for Sir Gresham ! '* 

" And by whom has this wondrous conversion 
been eflFected?" demanded Lady Lorimer. "By 
Mr. Crutchet?" 

"No, madam," he replied. "I can't claim the 
merit of it. I wish I could." 

"It is due to my cousin Prue," said Trades- 
cant, taking her band. " She awakened these 
better feelings in my breast, and if I become an 
improved character, it will be mainly owing to 
her." 

" I rejoiee to have been instrumental in such a 
good work in any way," said Prue, " but I think 
Milly's share in it was as great as mine." 

"Very pretty, indeedl" exclaimed the Lady 
Mayoress, contemptuously. " And can you be 
such a simpleton, Tradescant, as to allow yourself 
to be guided by a couple of nonsensical girls? 
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Wliaft do lliej know oC liie notU, ar of tke woiid's 
opinioii? If 70a want advm^ wlij dcm't jon seek 
it from thoee able to affiNrd it?-*-&om me — ^from 
your sisters, Lady Dawes and Lady Chatlei»— * 
not from mezperieneed chits like these." 

<<If Tradescant takes thia atep hell lepent iV' 
Said Lady Dawes. ^^ He'U forfeit bis poeidon in 
Society.'' 

"Oh! if my poor Tom were here, he'd soon 
kugh him out of such folly/' cried Mrs. Chatteris. 

" No one will laugh me out of it," said Trades- 
cant, finnly. "My mind is made up. And as it 
will be useless to prolong this discussioD, mother, 
I must beg you to excuse me. Mr. Crutchet, 
we will go down to the counting-house toge- 
ther." 

" I*m ready, sir/' he replied, rubbing bis hands 
with satisfaction. " I never receivcd any order I 
was better pleased to obey — nerer." 

<< Oh, Tradescant !— ob, my dear son^^you cärH 
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mean this 1 " cried the Lady Mayoress, falling on 
bis neck. 

" Be firm, sir," cried Candish. 

"Who was it spoke?" cried Lady Lorimer. 
« Why, this is '' 

" Mr. Candish, at your kdyship's Service," he 
replied, bowing. 

" Oh I it's that dreadful man ! " almost sbrieked 
the Lady Mayoress. " I see it now. He's at the 
bottom of it all. Mischief was sure to happen to a 
family when such a wretch was admitted into 
it." 

" You ought to thank him, mother," said Tra- 
descant, coldly. *^ He has helped to save me from 
ruin. AUow me to pass." 

" Oh ! I shan't hinder you ! " exclaimed the 
Lady Mayoress, bitterly. "But you'U never be 
the same to me, after taking this ill-considered — 
this degrading step." 

^* Nor to me," said Lady Dawes. 

VOL. II. T 
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" Nor to me," added Mrs. Chatteris. ^* Oh, that 
my poor Tom were here ! " 

With a kindly glance at Prue and Milly, Tra- 
descant then passed out, followed by Candish and 
Crutchet, the latter still continuing to rub bis 
hands gleefully. 
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